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G ot them  low -d ow n  P o ly  R oyal blues
Poly Royal, Poly Royal, Poly Royal.
There. Now that we’ve got that out of our system, let’s get on 
to more important things, such as what’s going to happen when 
it’s all over.__
This event (we refuse to call it by its given name any more) is 
the highlight of the year for Cal Poly. From September to April, 
hundreds of students sacrifice their grades and their social lives 
in order that this event may be a success.
And for what? It’s just a bunch of booths and displays. So 
what happens when this event has ended?
Well, we’ll probably wake up around noon on Sunday, take a 
few aspirin and realize that there are still six weeks left in the 
quarter. We’ll look at our class syllabi for the first time and read 
half of the first chapter of “ The Dynamics of Linking and 
Loading; An O veryiew ." The highlighter pen will dry up so we’ll 
call a few friends to come over, have a few beers and fall asleep 
while watching professional wrestling on television.
On Monday, when this event is a mere memory, club 
treasurers will count their profits from the weekend. They’ll 
plan a huge party and squander club funds on condiments and 
libations.
A year-end club picnic will be planned to get rid of four 
gallons of ketchup some committee member thought were nec­
essary to sell sushi on a stick. For a short while club spirit will 
be renewed. Somebody will suggest buying olive green T-shirts. 
It will take five years before all of them are sold.
That’s what will happen to smdrnls, Rut parentc will h<* af­
fected by this event too. On Sunday Mom and Dad will drive 
home to Turlock, La Jolla, Arvin or wherever.
Mom will say, “ Let’s not stay in that motel again. It was 
musty.”
Dad will agree, and say, “ We could stay at Johnny’s apart­
ment next year. I’m sure his roommates wouldn’t mind. And we 
could bring Aunt Fn^ny Uncle Stu with us. Stu sure would 
get a kick out of that rat on a stick.”
That’s what it’s all about. When it’s all over and doné with, 
who’s going to remember what happened? After the painter’s 
caps, T-shirts and Frisbees are gone,/ what’s left as a reminder Of 
this event!
'' The Mustang Daily Editorial Board hopes this special issue 
will serve as a momento of P-oly_^yal (there — we ^ d  it.) 
Parents will probably take' this paper~bomc_^gnd file it in a 
drawer next to old high school report cards and "gfaduatjon^ 
programs.
Students will keep this issue for a while and then use it for 
packing dishes when they move out of their apartments in June.
But maybe a few people, we hope, will keep this Poly Royal 
issue of Mustang Daily. They’ll pack it in a cupboard or steamer 
trunk and bring it out every few years to remember this 
weekend.
A hot dog lasts just a few minutes. A T-shirt may last a year 
or two. But the Mustang Daily Poly Royal issue can last a 
lifetime. __
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It’s a jungle out there
When job interviewing, show the boss who’s boss ^
A 'N D -Y F R- O  K J E -R
M a y b e  IT’S m y  imagination, but it seems like people at this school get too worked up about job interviews. Guys who have never worn anything besides sweats to class for five years are suddenly wearing three-piece suits and carry­ing briefcases around campus. What’s the deal? You can’t get within SO yards of the Placement Center anymore without some guy asking you if you have any shoe polish he can borrow. Sure, I 
always keep some in my backpack to keep my sneakers shiny.
I hear horror stories all the time about recruiters who try to intimidate stu­
dents by asking them incredibly tough and embarrassing questions. So when 1 
went to an interview last week, 1 decided to turn the tables on those ruthless in­
terviewers.
Not wanting to appear overenthusiastic for the interview, I decided to be fash­
ionably late, i figured 30 minutes was about right.
“ Did you have trouble finding our building?’'  the interviewer asked as he 
showed me into his office.
“ Not really. I knew I was in the right place when my car ran into your sign out 
front. Geez, 1 almost nailed that kid on the bike back there. Someone’s got to 
teach these kids not to ride on the sidewalk.’’
He offered me a seat in front of his desk, but 1 told him I liked his chair better 
and insisted that I sit there.
“ Why ate you interviewing with our organization?’’ he asked.
“ It was either this or watch ’Leave It to Beaver.’ And I’ve already seen every 
episode five times.’’
“ I see. What other companies are you considering?”
“ I’ve been thinking about applying at the gas station on Monterey and Santa 
Rosa. That’s where all the cute girls 
go to fill up their cars. By the w ay._  
how much does this job pay? 1 have 
car payments to make.”
“ We’ll get to that later. What 
makes you think you’re qualified to 
work for this company?”
“ They hired you, didn’t they? Just 
kidding. Hey, your painting’s crooked.
Here, let me fix it. It’s a shame you 
didn’t buy an original. These prints 
are a dime a dozen.”
“ Can you delegate responsibility?”
“ Yes, and while we’re on the subject 
get me a shot of brandy. 1 haven’t had 
anything to drink since breakfast. Oh, 
and have your secretary run out and 
put some money in the. parking meter.
I didn’t bring any change.”
“ What qualifications do you have 
that you feel will make you successful 
in this position?”
“ I’m intelligent, articulate, practical 
and, let’s see ... trustworthy, loyal, 
helpful, friendly, courteous, kind, 
obedient, cheerful, thrifty, brave, 
clean and reverent.”
“ Wow, that’s rather impressive. So, 
what would you say is your greatest 
weakness then?”
" I ’m too modest sometimes.”
At this point, I thought it might be 
a good idea to light up a cigarette.
Looking around, I didn’t see any 
ashtrays so I flicked the ashes on the 
carpet. I figured I didn’t want to work 
for a company that couldn’t afford 
new carpet.
My interrogator handed me an 
ashtray from his desk and continued,
“ How far do you think you can go in 
this company?”
“ I’m sure I can rise to my level of 
incompetence just like everyone else 
here.”
“ Okay. What type of position would 
you
“ Hmmm, five years from now? In 
five years I’d like to be your boss.”
He seemed to be at a loss for words
so I decided to make small talk. “ 1< that your wife and kids or did that picture 
come with the frame?”
“ That’s my wife and kids.”
“ Oh. That’s too bad. Say, who made that lopsided plant holder? Is that sup­
posed to be macramè? It looks like it was made by a rabid Boy Scout in a knot- 
tying class.”
“ My wife made that.”
“ Oops, sorry.”
“ Let’s get started again. Your resume indicates you’ve been unemployed for 
awhile. Why did you leave your last job?”
“ I decided it was time for me to move on.”
“ What did your supervisor think about this?”
“ It was her suggestion.” '
“ I see. So what are you doing with all your spare time now that you’re not 
working?”
“ I sing in the church choir.”
“ Good.”
” I help out at the Boys’Club twice a week.”
“ Excellent.”
“ I make cabinets and shelves for my neighbors and relatives.”
“ Terrific! G oon.”
“ And every Saturday my friends and 1 get together, drink a case of beer and 
go shooting.”
“ You mean hunting.”
“ No, shooting. Cats, dogs, squirrels, commies; it depends on the mood.”
“ You’re joking again, of course.”
“ Maybe,” I said, leaning across the 
desk and giving him my best crazy 
man stare.
“ What do you feel is your greatest 
achievement so far?”
“ Getting this tie on right. Geez, it 
took me an hour. I should have 
bought a clip-on ”
“ Well, besides that, what was your 
greatest achievement?”
“ Let’s see ... I once ate seven Big 
Macs in one sitting. Does it count if 
you throw up?”
“ Please, let’s go on. Why do you 
think I should hire you?”
“ If you don’t. I’m going to go work 
for your competition and help drive 
you out of business.”
1 looked at my watch. “ Can we 
hurry this thing up? I’m going to miss 
‘Gidget.’ ”
“ We’re just about done. Do you 
have any questions?”
“ Yes. How long have you been 
sleeping with the boss’s daughter?”
“ I beg your pardon.”
“ Is this the first time you’ve 
embezzled from the company?”
“ No.”
“ So you’ve embezzled before?”
“ I mean yes.”
“ So this is the first time you’ve 
embezzled from the company.”
“ No. I mean yes. Wait a minute, 
you’re putting words in my mouth.”
“ No, I don’t think there’s enough 
room in there for anything besides 
your foot.”
“ OK, hold on. Where were we? Oh 
yes, do you have any questions about 
our company?”
“ Yes. So, like what does your com­
pany do? I mean besides overcharging 
your customers and dumping toxic 
waste in the river.”
“ Never mind. I think that’s enough 
for now,”
So I stood up, gave him a cold, 
MMWAMTMOoacA«i....n.D.ay sUmy han^hake and Said, “ Don’t Call
•, me, ru  call you.”
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“O f i^tïTsches ^nd abortion
Conservative students go 
Uberafoivsoeial issues
J U L A P R O D
-5_
W
E COLLEGE STUDENTS have been so aptly referred 
to as part of the “ me” generation of materialism. We 
want a “ Dynasty” life: money, success, a yacht, a 
Porsche and a cabin in the mountains. (Sans only the 
venom of Joan Collins.) And logically so, our political 
altitudes reflect this. We are capitalists and darn proud 
of it. Although for some, capitalism represents greed and selfishness, to conser­
vatives it is simply the good ol’ American free enterprise system at work that 
brings us John Locke’s professed life, liberty and property.
But it is the Lockian pillar of liberty that seems to have confused young 
Republicans, resulting in a shift to liberal attitudes on social issues, while re­
maining staunchly conservative on economic issues.
In the 1984 presidential election we voted overwhelmingly for a man as con­
servative with economics l^ as social issues. Nationwide, 60 percent of college stu­
dents voted for Reagan, i9  percent for Walter Mondale. It seemed apparent that 
youth was in unison with the president and the Republican party platform which 
touted supply-side economics, prayer in school and opposition to abortion.
But according to recent polls, Ronald Reagan’s supposed legacy of young 
supporters is not in synch with the president. A 1986 survey of California 
Republicans conducted for Sen. Pete Wilson by New York pollster Dick Dresner 
found that although young Republicans remain conservative on economic isiues, 
they are becoming increasingly liberal on social issues.
A Newsweek on Campus magazine national poll concurred with the Dresner 
poll, finding that college students tend to label themselves Republican but ex­
press liberal viewpoints on major social issues, including foreign policy issues as 
well. The study compared student 
views to those of the general popula­
tion and found that although the 
number of college students identifying 
themselves as Republican more than 
doubled in the past decade, students 
tend to be more liberal than the 
general population on issues such as 
federal spending for social programs, 
the need for cutbacks in defense 
spending and approval of legalized 
abortions.
Young Republicans’ liberal a t­
titudes "on social issues, (or perhaps 
more accurately defined as a deviation 
from the conservative hard line of the 
party’s social agenda) was apparent at 
the Republican party state convention 
held in Santa Clara in March. Party 
delegates turned down a resolution 
backed by anti-abortion forces that 
dominate the Republican party na­
tionally. They rejected a proposal to 
cut sute family planning funds by up 
to $5 million to prohibit state aid 
agencies that perform abortions or 
support abortions.
Rejection of the anti-abortion pro­
posal is surprising as it contradicts 
the stance taken on the issue by 
President Reagan, Gov. Deukmejian 
and most of the party’s state 
legislators.
Pollster Dresner says, “ It was the 
first time I’ve seen a pro-choice uble 
at the convention.” He also noticed an 
increase in minority faces at the con­
vention.
He says, “ The state is becoming 
more and more Republican, but on 
things like abortion, the state may 
have moved to the left.”
And indeed, the trend seemed apparent even in 1980 as a University of 
Michigan poll found 45 percent of conservatives between thé ages of 18 and 26 
labeled themselves as pro-choice on the abortion issue.
So why is it that conservative youths are going liberal on social issues? After 
all, Ronald Reagan, celebrated for ’’bringing America back” to the days of pride, 
glory and strength, doesn’t hide his opimons on the immorality of abortion, the 
need for school prayer and the caps on freedom of information. It is no secret 
that Re gan concurs with Moral Majority leader Jerry Falwell.
Perhaps one reason may be that capitalists have a guilty conscience. Granted, 
capitalism has seemed to work fairly well for our young country, but inevitably 
the capitalist system breeds both wealth ,and poverty. Could it be that these 
young capitalists are bothered by economist John Kenneth Galbraith’s allegory 
of the trickle down theory? Galbraith writes of the horse and sparrow. When the 
horse eats bountifully, the sparrow eats its excrement. Could this perspective 
cause capitalists to want to morally repay the victims of the system? A little bird 
tells me no. u
More likely, young people’s liberal stand on social issues is simply an extension 
of “ me-ism.”
“ The Republican party has seen a tremendous influx of white males who are 
mostly concerned atx>ut taxes and the money they earn,” Dresner says. “ They 
don’t want their lifestyles messed with.”
To support social conservatism is to mess with American lifestyles. Doing so 
leans toward violating values on which our country was based: individual liber­
ties, separation of church and state, freedom of expression, equality.
It’s easy to make a good argument for being liberal on social issues. Issues of
abortions, school prayer and civil 
rights are all “ freedoms” that are not 
only stated in our Constitution, but 
pose no restrictions on our lifestyles.
So why do these young, economical­
ly conservative, socially liberal people 
support President Reagan so strong­
ly? It’s the old bark and bite cliche. 
Reagan talks staunchly but carries no 
big stick on social issue legislation. 
He’s got friends in the religion 
business, but he’s frustrating them 
with his lack of action as he pacifies 
the moderates. But if Reagan’s bites 
were as rabid as his yipes, we may 
have seen legislation passed requiring 
prayer in school and the overturning 
of Roe vs. Wade, which legalized 
abortion. Either Reagan is ineffectual 
or he’s a smart strategist trying to 
please most of the people most of the 
time.
On the surface, a tendency toward 
liberalism on social issues seems an 
unselfish, altruistic trend. But being 
socially liberal may simply follow 
necessarily from a me-oriented men­
tality.
Nonetheless, if this trend continues 
Moral Majority types of social con­
servatives who attempt to control the 
Republican party could alienate 
potential new voters. The Republican 
party should realize that fundamen- 
u lisu  are the least educated and least 
politically informed of any political 
group (according to a 1980 University 
' of Michigan study) and recognize, 
through alterations of the party’s 
social platform, the potential force of 
its youthful constituency.
J
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Prior to World War II Cal Poly had very little 
effect on San Luis Obispo. But since the late 1940s 
 ^ a rapid increase in students has helped the 
university make its presence known in the city.
j
built
New money. It’s money that isn’t earned in the place 
where it’s spent. It’s money that, is brought by Cal Poly 
students to San Luis Obispo. And for a city of 36,000 
people surrounding a campus that serves 16,000 stu­
dents and 2,300 faculty and staff, new money means the 
very economic survival of an area that prides itself on its 
small-town image. Because without Cal Poly, the City of 
San Luis Obispo would be like Nipomo, or Paso Robles, 
or Atascadero — or any small agricultural community 
that doesn’t have the luxury of having a university in its 
backyard. In 1980 it was estimated that Cal Poly stu­
dents spent $64.1 million in San Luis Obispo, making 
them the single most important source of income for 
businesses in the city. In comparison, manufacturing
D A N R U T H E M E Y E R
t m
San Lula Obispo Mayor Ron Ounln looks out ovar his town.
continued
added only SS3.I million to 
the San Luis O bispo 
economy in 1980.
G overnm ent agencies, 
which include Cal Poly and 
the California Mens Colony, 
account for approximately 
30 percent of the city’s 
economic base, and in 1980 
one out of every four people 
employed in the city held a 
government job.
Cal Poly has had such a 
d rastic  a ffec t on the 
economic development of 
the city that former Cal Po­
ly President Robert E.
Kennedy says the city 
would experience severe 
hardship should the univer­
sity fail to exist.
"1 think it would make 
San Luis Obispo definitely a 
depressed economic area,” 
he says.
A 1 0 -p ag e  b o o k le t  
published by the San Luis 
Obispo Chamber of Com­
merce in cooperation with 
the Private Industry Coun­
cil states that with 2,300 
employees and an annual 
budget of $86 million. Cal 
Poly is the largest single 
economic force in the com­
munity.
San Luis Obispo Mayor Ron Dunin agrees that the 
university has a direct impact on the economic well­
being of the town. He_.sai<LsLudents bring a “ new dollar” 
to the community, one which is not earned in the city 
but spent in the city.
According to the Strategic Planning Program manual 
compiled by the city in September 1983, the “ new 
money” coming into the community is spent on locally 
produced goods and services and is the driving force that 
determines the total level and quality of all city 
economic activity.
The manual states that because the “ new money” does 
not originate in the city but is spent in the city, a 
multiplier effect is created. This means that the money 
has more economic impact than if it originated within 
the city.
Although today the university has a significant impact 
on the community, it was long ago that its effects were 
minimal.
In 1940 the university was made up of 750 students 
and 40 faculty members in a city of 8,000. Because this 
was the period following the Great Depression, there 
weren’t many students who owned automobiles or who 
had very much money to spend.
“ It (Cal Poly) definitely was not making an impact on 
the community,”  says Kennedy. “ I would say the com­
munity knew the school existed and the school knew the 
community existed, but there wasn’t much contact.”
World War II brought with it a drop in enrollment to 
80 students and whatever role Cal Poly held in the 
community was quickly diminished. In fact, says Ken­
nedy, it was the Army camp and not Cal Poly that had a 
significant impact on San Luis Obispo during the war.
During the late 1940s when World War II veterans 
entered Cal Poly with the help of the GI Bill, enrollment
OUANI MKLIWOCKVMutltng D«lly
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soared to 2,900 and the city began to feel the impact of 
the university.
Enrollment at Cal Poly continued to climb, and the ci­
ty responded to accommodate the increase in students 
and faculty. By l%7 when Kennedy became president 
the enrollment was up to 7,(XX), nearly twice what the 
maximum projected capacity was in the 1930s.
Kennedy explains that the maximum projected 
enrollment figure of 3 >600, which was determined when 
Julian A. MePhee was president, was the all-time pro­
jected high. He says that under MePhee it was decided 
that at no time would enrollment exceed 3,600. He adds 
that other universities in the system had all-time pro­
jected enrollment figures set at 5,000, which were also 
eclipsed.
When the California State University Board of 
Trustees set a new master plan enrollment figure at 
15,000 in the 1960s, some members of the city gov­
ernment complained that the new ceiling was too high to 
be accommodated by the city. San Luis Obispo officials 
argued that the city could not accommodate the increase 
both in terms of housing and parking.
Although the officials pressed for reconsideration of 
the new ceiling, the Trustees refused and held their 
position. '
Kennedy says that when ceilings are set the city has 
no real power. The Board of Trustees and ultimately the 
California State Legislature are the two bodies that 
determine public university enrollment.
Although some city officials were displeased with the 
new ceiling, Kennedy says that it could have been a lot 
worse.
“ If they (the Trustees) hadn’t taken into account the 
community, the enrollment figure would have been 
35,000,” he says.
Kennedy says he feels the city has responded well to 
the enrollment increase of the late 1960s, and he doesn’t 
foresee future enrollment changes.
While the city of San Luis Obispo became aware of the 
effects of the university in the late 1940s and even more 
in the 1960s, there was a time when the city didn’t care 
whether the university existed at all.
In the first three decades of the century Cal Poly was 
threatened several times with cutbacks that put its ex­
istence in jeopardy. During these troubling times for the 
university the city took no action to help.
In 1923 California Governor Friend W. Richardson 
emphasized the need to make budget cuts and threat­
ened to close Cal Poly. To help support itself .the univer­
sity sold off nearly 700 head of livestock, raising $8,500. 
According to newspaper accounts, this figure was well 
below the value of the livestock.
“ Did the people of the community come to the aid of 
the institution? No, they didn’t,” says Kennedy. “ It (the 
livestock) was worth at least three or four times that 
amount of money. There was no great effort on the part 
of the local community to come to the aid of the institu­
tion to save it.”
Now, instead of ignoring the university, the city is 
hoping to play off the good qualities of Cal Poly in order 
to benefit the town.
“ I want high-tech research industry in conjunction
continued
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with Cal Poly.”  says Duhin. “ I would 
like our young people who graduate to 
be employed in that type of industry.”
Dunin says that because many stu­
dents wish to stay in the area after 
graduation but are unable to find jobs 
for which they are trained they are 
forced to take more menial jobs.
” It is really unfair to the students 
and the community to have them 
(students) work at something they 
weren’t^trained in,” he says.
By building up industry in Sari Luis 
Obispo,-the city can take advantage of 
the' educated workforce, coming out of 
Cal Poly, while cutting back on its 
reliance on the university for a 
significant part of its economic base.
Dunin says Cal Poly has such a 
significant impact on the city that if 
the university didn’t exist it would 
have a disastrous effect on the city. 
He stresses that San Luis Obispo 
must continue to work commercially 
and industrially to go out on its own.
Between 1975 and 1981 jobs in 
manufacturing, arid primarily elec­
tronics, increas^ 230 percent.
The Chamber of Commerce along 
with the Private Industry Council is 
also working to bring more high-tech 
industry into San Luis Obispo Coun­
ty.
In its information booklet sent to 
businesses throughout the country, 
the Chamber of Commerce points out 
that ” an employer in San Luis Obispo 
County can tap a tremendous labor 
force of local college graduates 
schooled in business, engineering, ar­
chitecture and other fields.”
The booklet also points out that 
wages in San Luis Obispo County are 
lower than in other areas. For exam­
ple, a shipping and receiving clerk in 
San Luis Obispo makes S4.60 an hour.
while a clerk in Los Angeles makes 
$8.03 an hour.
According to the booklet, many of 
the low-paying jobs in retail and 
tourism employment are held by 
highly educated people who desire to 
live in the community, but are unable 
to find employment utilizing their 
special skills.
The Strategic Planning Program 
manual compiled in 1980 also took in­
to accoun t the p o ssib ility  of 
establishing clean industry in San 
Luis Obispo with ties lo Cal Poly.
-  The industry expansion alternative 
calls for increasing industry’s sha^e of 
the economic base from six percent, 
which it was in 1980, to 16 (icrcent. 
This would create 900 new jobs over 
five years.
Expansion would include high-tech 
manufacturing built in industrially 
zoned areas with a strong relationship 
developed between Cal Poly and 
private industry.
Success for this alternative is 
dependent on the ability of the city to 
attract basic industry or for Cal Poly 
to induce industry to establish 
research projects in the city and use 
the university as a labor resource.
Listed as San Luis Obispo’s advan­
tages over other cities of attracting 
industry arc a desirable living en­
vironment and proximity to Cal Poly. 
The report stated that this alternative 
would be mere likely to succeed if an 
industrial development program was 
sponsored by the city and Cal Poly.
As the size of Cal Poly has increas­
ed over the years the city has become 
more aware of the benefits a universi­
ty can bring. The city realizes that Cal 
Poly not only provides a significant 
part of the economic base in the 
short-run, but also provides incentives 
for industry to locate in the area.
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As head of Cal Poly’s in­
tercollegiate athletic pro­
gram. he is as concerned
about a player’s grade point 
average as he is about a player’s batting 
average. As the former chair of Cal Poly’s 
philosophy department, he is as likely to 
tell you about the place of athletics in the 
hearts and minds of Americans as he is to 
tell you about the basketball team’s winn­
ing season.
And as the person who inherited an 
-athletics program oparating at a dendt,
with n o , additional consistent funding in 
sight, he' is as weary over the program’s
budgeting battles as he is elated over the 
program’s successes.
-
"w;',
• “ There’s a sense of a job to be done, to 
get the thing going, squared away,” Walker 
says. “ I want to get some things done here. 
I want to provide an environment in which 
coaches can coach, kids can participate and 
fans can come — so everyone can do the job 
they do best.’’
That may not be as simple as it soundsT 
When Walker took over as interim director 
of athletics in January I98S, the program 
was on the verge of dissolving.
Over the years, athletics had suffered 
from mismanagement and the rising costs 
of running a broad-bdsed. 17-sport program. 
Budgeting is tight throughout the Califor­
nia $tate University system, but operating 
cosu for Cal Poly’s athletics program are 
higher than at other schools b ^ u s e  of its 
isolated location. Teams travel long
TOM AMDIWaOW aiviliiia OMy
Socrates & sports
The head of Cal Poly’s intercollegiate athletic program isn’t just 
worried about team scores. The former philosophy department 
chair respects the minds of his athletes as well. But when 
Kendrick Walker took over as head of athletics, he inherited 
a program riddled with financial problems. Now he’s just trying 
to keep the program from becoming a memory at Cal Poly.
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distances for games and tournaments, re­
quiring a good deal of money for transpor­
tation. lodging and phone calls.
But the scholarship program has been the 
hardest hit by financial troubles. Because of 
the Title IX requirement of fair and equal 
treatment of men’s and women’s teams, the 
university had to increase scholarship 
money for women athletes. In addition, the 
dormitories for recipients of sports scholar­
ships were converted to office space last 
year, resulting in an additional cost of 
about SI.700 per student. General fee in­
creases at Cal Poly over the past five years 
have, also put a strain on the scholarship 
budget. ~
Money from Mustang Boosters and Sup­
porters of Mustang Athletic Teams 
(SUMAT) has helped support the scholar­
ship program, but last year SUMAT was 
only able to raise SISO.OOO of the S230.000 
it had guaranteed. Several members of the 
group had promised to pay the difference in 
the form of S3.000 promissory notes, and 
earlier this year the notes were called in to 
fund the program. —
In an effort to save the program, the 
Student Senate passed a resolution asking 
the Cal Poly Foundation to support inter­
collegiate athletics. The resolution asked for 
S2S0.000 a year for the next three years, 
with an additional SSO.OOO a year in mat­
ching funds for anything more than 
$100,000 raised by SUMAT.
While President Warren J. Baker told the 
senate its request was "reasonable,” the 
Foundation Board of Directors later voted 
to loan athletics $250,000 for one year, to be 
paid back by Jan. 1.1987.
Currently, a task force appointed by 
Baker is looking into funding options for 
the program. The program will likely be 
supported by private fundraising, a student 
fee increase, the Foundation or some com­
bination of these.
Because year-to-year funding remains 
unstable, so does the fate of the program. 
The worry and uncertainty over where more 
money will come from permeates all talk of 
the program now and plans for the future.
For Walker, the uncertainty is worse than 
the budgetary constraints. “ We have a big 
brawling program that we have to fit into 
very rigid constraints — not only budgetary 
ones but facility constrainu and sufftng 
constraints. And it’s tough to run a pro­
gram on very frugal resources,” he says.
“ So my point about the program to the 
university is, we need a broader funding 
base. But if you want to keep the funding 
base where it b , we’re going to have to 
restrict the program."
So far. Walker has managed to come close 
to balancing his budget without actually 
cutting the program..^However, because of 
the unceitainty in funding, coaches have 
been unable to give firm scholarship com­
mitments.
“ We’re not going to do better next year,” 
he says. “ We’ve had a really tough 
recruiting year because our money’s frozen. 
I’ve got a letter here about who has signed 
with what schoob — National Letter of In­
tent — and we’re ^ ead.
“ There are some general things I can say 
to every coach right now. We expect aca­
demic credibility out of your program. We 
expect fiscal management. And I expect 
you as- coaches to be .exemplary role models 
in front of your athletes. I can say these 
general things to them. But I can’t u y . 
‘here are some performance criteria built in.’ 
It’s much more difficult to say that when 
from year to year they don’t know whether 
they're going to be able to recruit quality 
athletes. ,
“ I go to the football program and say, 
‘You know, you’re the flag sport. You better 
win sooM ball games.’ And they say, ‘Oh 
great, Kenny — and you’re not going to let 
us recruit?’ You can imagine the tension 
that would surround that meeting.
“ I have had some very difficult meetings 
with coaches of highly visible sports,
continued
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because they carry a special burden. They need to be 
visible and successful, and I can’t provide them with 
everything they need to be successful.”
Walker isn’t ready to give up on the future of athletics 
at Cal Poly, however.
“ Poly has been a very successful sports program, in 
spite of lack of stability,” he says. He points to the con­
sistently good records of the volleyball, track, tennis and 
basketball teams. ” 1 think that if we get the kind of 
money we need — wherever it comes from — and that 
becomes a stable part of our funding base, then I think 
there are certain sports here that will be competitive na­
tionally. That is year in, year out — which is fl grest
‘There are a lot of bright 
athletes — lots. But ma,ny don’t 
employ that intellect around 
topics that are in the university.’
thing to be able to say. I think there’s no question. It’s 
just so clear that if Poly had a ceruin level of funding, it 
could be. a national power at seven or eight sports, every 
year — in addition to providing academic credibility and 
fiscal responsibility.”
Academic credibility in athletics has been a concern of 
Walker’s since he was a scholarship athlete at the Uni­
versity of Southern California. He graduated in 1%S, 
then played professional baseball with the Dodgers until 
an injury cut short his athletic career. He went back to 
school, earning his master’s degree at USC in 1969 and 
his doctorate in 1974.
About three years ago — while he was chair of the 
philosophy department — Walker was appointed Faculty 
Athletic Representative. In that position he was 
responsible for maintaining the acadm ic credibility of 
the athletic program, making sure that athletes were 
eligible to play and that NCAA academic requirements 
were met.
Walker has had to f%ht the negative image associated 
with college athletics for as long as he’s been involved 
with it.
“ Dumb jock. I’ve been around it a long time,”  he says. 
“ In general, what many people confuse about athletes is. 
they tend to value things differently. But we can’t 
misuke valuing different things for mental aptitude. 
Some of them are very bright — but you know, they 
don’t value Mozart. And I think that is at the heart of 
the non-athlete’s stereotypical reaction. Because an 
athlete can be somebody who’s natively intelligent, but 
doesn’t care much for art. He’s just never been sparked 
by the subject, but his heart goes pitter-patter over 
Magk Johnson.
“ There are a lot of bright athletes — lots. But many 
don’t employ that intellect around topics that are in a 
university.”
Hoivever, Walker makes it very clear that athletes are 
expected to compete in the classroom as well as on the 
fiekl, and that academic ability is as important as ability 
to play.
“ There are celebrated cases of kids who do not belong 
in a university being admitted to a university to compete 
in athletics, there’s no doubt about it,”  he says.
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“ But we can’t afford to take any risks. It’s unfair to 
the kid. It’s unfair to bring some kid in here to compete 
in athletics when he can’t compete in the classroom. He’s 
gone in his sophomore year, and who knows what hap­
pens to him. It’s also very unfair to the coach to recruit 
a kid that he has plans for, and the kid flunks out.
“ So it’s not even good for the program to do that, let 
alone to the kid. We’re just shooting ourselves in the 
foot to do that, so consequently the average entrance 
GPA for the program was 3.2, and the average SAT was 
over 1,000.”
Walker admits that this isn’t as high as the averages 
in some individual departments on campus — the elec­
trical engineering - department has been known to turn 
away freshmen with 4.0 GPA’s — but he points out that 
nearly all of the athletes in the program have met their 
individual department’s requirements.
“ Our response has been, if you can’t cut it here, go 
someplace else,” he says.
“ They’re here to study, and they provide the universi­
ty with a service. They provide wonderful entertainment, 
and they provide it with the constant reinforcing of some 
of the values this culture holds dear.
“ It’s like drama — you get to sat it out there. You get 
to see courage, you get to see ingenuity, you get to see 
dedication and hard work, and teamwork, and grace 
under pressure, and losing with dignity. You get to see 
all that — you get to see it all the time. In a sense, all 
those virtues we love and cherish are on display.”
Walker himself has had to display those virtues in 
dealing with a multitude of pressures — from alumni, 
coaches, students, the administration, the budget and 
the inherent publicity associated with running a troubled 
and highly visible program.
But he doesn’t mind the problems, because to him the 
results of his work are worth it.
“ One thing happened last spring,” he says. “ I had 
been working for months in this office. I got up in the 
middle of the afternoon, and I went out and watched 
Mike Wilton’s volleyball team, and I left there and I 
walked out past the tennis teams, and out to the track, 
and watched both track programs, and spring football, 
and on the way back in I watched the softball girls.
“ Took me about half an hour, 40 minutes. But it was 
fabulous, because it allowed me to see it all. I’d been
‘I want to provide an 
environment in which coaches 
can coach, kids can participate 
and fans can come — so everyone 
can do the job they do best.’
behind the desk banging away and working, and then I 
walked out and saw all those kids participating and at 
that time, it made it all worthwhile.
“ It sounds noble, but it’s true. And I did it every day 
after that. Almost every day I’d leave here about four 
o’clock and go out and watch the kids run, throw, play 
volleyball, hit a tennis ball. I loved it.”
While he is talking, a tall girl in shoru runs by his of­
fice window, bangs on it and grins. She waves hello and 
runs away.
“ That was a volleyball player,” he says. “ See what 1 
mean? It’s worth it.” A
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Careers in non-technical fields
f
Liberal arts majors do have some job options, p  
although they have to work hard to find them ^
■ D O  N- A r-t-D M  N ^  O
ENE ROSS, the 
director of recruiting 
fo r  B u llo c k ’s
department stores, is 
looking for a few 
good liberal aru ma­
jors.
Actually, Ross is looking for more 
than just a few — his company hires 
about 100 trainees a year in the mer­
chandising division of Bullock’s. 
While some are business majors,
many have a traditional broad-based 
background in such disciplines as 
English, history and social sciences.
“ 1 put a lot of stock in liberal arts 
grads,”  says Ross. "We look for a lot 
of self<onfidence and communication 
skills.”
That’s welcome news to liberal aru 
majors about to enter the work force. 
If there’s a message that could be 
deciphered among the complex and 
ever-changing world of finding a job, 
it’s that liberal arts majors do have 
some options — although they might 
have to work a little harder and use 
some ingenuity to find them. While
many companies in banking, in­
surance and retail are looking for stu­
dents m ajoring in the popular 
disciplines of business and .'economics, 
opportunities exist for the liberal aru  
major who’s willing to take a job not 
directly related to his or her field of 
study.
 ^ And Cal Poly studenu are doing 
j\ut that. A report by the Cal Poly 
Placement Center shows that 1984 
liberal aru  graduates are employed in 
a variety of different jobs. Some stuck 
to traditional jobs and started as 
reporters, artists ■ and teachers. 
Others, however, entered other fields 
to become everything from sales rep- 
resenutives and assistant buyers to 
claims adjusters and management 
trainees. It’s competitive, but liberal 
arts majors are pounding the streeu 
and getting jobs.
"The job market is competitive for 
the liberal arts discipline.”  says 
Richard Equinoa, director of the Cal 
Poly Placement Center. “ It has 
always been competitive for the 
liberal a ru  major.”  y
Jobs in such fields as art, English 
and political science are there, but 
competition can be fierce. "(Our 
graduates) are succeeding, but the in­
itial beginning is difficult.”  says 
Equinoa. "Statistically, Cal Poly 
graduates in those disciplines do well 
in the job market.”
The options for liberal aru  grads 
center on using the human relations 
and communication skills developed in 
school and applying them toward a 
field such as banking, insurance and 
retail. Once hired, businesses take on 
the task of training their employees 
for specific jobs within the company. 
Specific training can usually be 
mastered in a short time; such skills 
as the ability to deal with people or 
write a coherent research proposal 
aren’t the type that can be taught in a 
crash course.*
It’s that ability to communicate and 
lead others that makes liberal aru 
grads attractive to some employers. 
And even with those skills, liberal arts 
• grads face a lot of competition for 
more business-oriented, less tradi­
tional jobs.
Jane Chamberlain, a career adviser 
in the Cal Poly Placement Center who 
deals with students from the School of 
Communicative Aru and Humanities, 
says it’s hard for liberal aru majors 
to get their foot in the door for that 
first job, but once employed they 
' possess the communication and 
leadership skills necessary to advaiKc. 
Equinoa adds that basic skills such as 
getting along with other people, work­
ing in a team environment, and good 
oral and writing communication skills 
are imporunt to success on the job, 
and employers know it.
One company looking for such 
lëadership and communication skilb is 
Traveler’s Insurance, where claims 
adjusters and other service personnel 
often have liberal aru  backgrounds.
"W e have jobs where liberal aru 
majors are excellent,” says Bob Fitch, 
college relations officer for Traveler’s. 
"Many fields of college study have 
been found to  p rovide good 
backgrounds for successful claims
continued
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careers, preferably with a concentra» 
tion in social science courses.”
Fitch,'who was a liberal aru  major 
himself, says an important personal 
qualification of a claims adjuster is 
the ability to deal with people. “ In 
claims, you're going to be negotiating 
all the time,” he says. In insurance 
work claims adjusters often have to 
deal with people who have just had a 
car accident or gone through a 
disaster and aren't in the best of 
moods. It takes good negotiating 
skilb to get through these situations. 
"Liberal arts majors are just great for 
this,” Fitch says.
One Cal Poly student Rtch hired 
was Debra Dickerson, formerly Debra 
Hagen. She was hired in 1984 in a 
place relatively few liberal arts majors 
go for job interviews — the Cal Poly 
Placement Center.
Dickerson is a hearing repre- 
senutive for Traveler's and spends a 
lot of her time t^ttending trials and 
hearings and making depositions. 
“ My main goal is to settle our 
claims,” she says. "The job I'm doing 
here is doing a lot of public speaking.”
Dickerson was an English major at 
Cal Poly and is glad she chose that 
course of study. "I think having a 
liberal arts degree helped me in a lot 
of ways. For example, in literature 
you study people's lives, values and 
ethics. You do learn about people that 
way;”
When going for her job, Dickerson 
was able to show something many 
employers value highly; meaningful 
part-time work experience. Says 
Dickerson: "I've always been in a 
public type of job.”  She worked at 
Spike's Place, a San Luis Obispo res-
Sinfully Delicious Gourmet Shoppe 
Deluxe Crepes •  Desert Crepes
*  B u y  one espresso^ get otte freel 
*B uy one desert crepe, get one free! 
*B uy one gela tto , get one free! 
*B uy one capuano, get one free!
1739 Shell Beach Rd. 
NeoU to DelVs Pizzaria
m s - m o
Picnics to go!!
iSì
290 CALIFORNIA BOULEVARD 
SAN LUIS OBISPO, CALIFORNIA 93401 
________  805 543-0923
Welcome to 
Poly Royal!
uurant, for two years and was in­
volved with the English Club and 
Alpha Phi sorority on campus. To 
many employers, such experience 
means exposure to the crucial practice 
of dealing with people.
"What I really look for in a claim 
rep is the kind of part-time work 
they've done,” says Fitch. In par­
ticular, he looks for work experience in 
jobs where the applicant had to deal 
with a number of different people in a 
variety of different situations.
have taken courses in management 
and human relations.
In the long run, however, not many' 
companies make the effort to seek out 
liberal arts graduates on campus. "As 
far as on-Campus goes, there is not a 
lot,” career adviser Chamberlain says. 
However, the center does offer career 
guidance in the form of resume tips, 
along with workshops that help 
prepare for job interviews. She says 
many liberal arts studenu "avoid” 
the Placement Center, and aren't
At B u llo c k 's ,  ■
recruiting director Ross 
looks for people who have 
gotten work experience 
in whatever way they 
can, but hopefully some­
thing involved with 
re ta ilin g . Basically,
Bullock's takes people
who have solid basic _________
skills and puts them 
through a training session that 
prepares them for their specific job. A 
background in business courses is 
suggested, but not mandatory. "We 
don't disqualify anyone not taking 
business courses,” Ross says.
But for many job applicants, ex­
p o s u r e  to bus i nes s  t h r ough  
coursework in such areas as business 
and accounting can be a big plus. 
“ They're (employers) going to be look­
ing for more sp6nfic skills,”  Place­
ment Center Director Equinoa says. 
"They're not ignoring the humanities 
but it would be in liberal ans ma­
jors best interests to supplement their 
skills.”
Equinoa says some companies com­
ing on campus to interview students 
in the Placement Center still request 
to interview graduates from all ma­
jors, but there's been a trend to give 
interview priority to students who
‘I put a lot of stock in liberal 
arts grads. We look for a lot 
of self-confidence and 
communication skills’
— Gene Ross
aware that there's a career adviser 
who works specifically with students 
from the School of Communicative 
Arts and Humanities. At the same 
time, many aren’t aware there are 
career options available to them.
At least for some students, such 
options make sense. For Debra 
Dickerson at Traveler’s, the time 
spent at Cal Poly earning an English 
degree was worth it. Liberal arts stu­
dents shouldn't get stuck feeling 
there’s nothing they can do with their 
major, she says, because there are lots 
of opportunities that open up. Her 
career is an example: she’s planning to 
attend law school, a decision influenc­
ed by her job and something that 
hadn’t really crossed her mind while 
in college.
Says Dickerson: " If I had to do it 
all again, I would go English all the 
way.”
IN O U R  GIANT 
NEW STORE
WINOSURFINU» BACK­
PACKING • TRAVEL LUGGAGE 
SWIMWEAR . SPORTSWEAR
Come to us for all your 
party supplies.
We have a wide selection of
BEER and WINE.
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Housing: a renters’ market
W
ITH THE increasing costs of 
tuition and books, both stu­
dents and parents will be 
pleased to find the housing 
market in San Luis Obispo 
being more and more often 
referred to as a renters’ market. 
“ Rent is a function of supply and demand, and an 
increased supply is now equaling affordable housing 
in San Luis Obispo,” says Jeff Hook, associate plan­
ner for San Luis Obispo.
According to Hook, in the last two years more than 
400 housing units have been built in the city and more 
projects are scheduled to be finished by fall 1987.
“ Based on the number of units completed in 1985- 
1986 it iS). a good market for house and apartment 
huntiifg," Hook says.
Managers of existing complexes have conflicting 
opinions as to the impact the new developments will 
have on their clientele.
Jerry Furman, general manager of the newly ex­
panded and redecorated Mustang Village, says he is 
confident that the complex’s “ new look" will draw 
enough students to fill the now 70 percent-occupied 
rooms.
Chris Becker, general manager of Stenner Glen, has 
a different opinion: “ For the last 10 years we (the 
managers) have had the pick of renters. All of a sud­
den it is time for the students to get satisfaction.” 
Becker adds he was glad for the opportunity to 
strengthen the program Stenner Glen provides.
Whether managers are worried or not, apartment 
complex owners have been sprucing up their decor 
and adding new facilities and programs for the com­
ing fall renters.
“ With the flood on the market, in order to stay in 
competition, we are decreasing prices and adding 
benefits,” says Doug Wisman, director of student af­
fairs at Centrepointe, which was previously called 
Tropicana.
Centrepointe is under new management which is 
stressing a new “ academic atmosphere,”  says 
Wisman.
The complex will be offering new computer rooms 
with IBM and Macintosh computers which will be 
compatible with the Cal Poly system.
In order to help new students adjust to college life, 
Wisman says Centrepointe will sponsor educational 
seminars and student counseling in the fall.
Although enrollment at Cal Poly is not expected to 
increase. Hook says he anticipates the new develop­
ments to be filled by students who now live in outly­
ing areas.
Prices should remain comparable to last year, with 
smaller complexes slightly dropping their rent for 
students sharing a room. Few developments provide 
bedrooms for only one person, but those that do are 
continuing to demand top dollar.
Hook says the San Luis Obispo City Council has 
been in strong support of the rental housing increase. 
“ Currently, students are forced to live in unincor­
porated and residential neighborhoods, due to high 
prices in complexes close to campus.”
Mixing students and their lifestyles with other city 
residents can aeate problems that could be relieved 
by removing some students from residential areas. 
Hook says.
The City Council has changed city zoning standards 
and the general plan in an effort to accommodate R-4 
zoning in walking distance to Cal Poly in order to 
relieve the overcrowding, says Hook.
People working with the dty and in the private 
housing sector agree that the healthy economy u  
another reason for the local building boom.
Apartment and condominium living are not the on^ 
facets of housing that are easing up in San Luis 
Obispo, says Tony Flatos. a real estate agent with 
Farrell Smyth Real Estate Management Company.
The availability of private homes in the area is on 
the upswing due the departure of Diablo Canyon Nu­
clear Power Plant workers, says Flatos.
According to Robert Bostrom, director of housing
MUSTANG VILLAGE
Bedrooms: Studio, t or 2 
People/Room: 2
Rent/Person: 2 bedrm townhouse $186-195 
Studio, one bedrm, new 2 bedrm; $235 
Locohon: 1 Mustang Dr.
Parking: SlOtspoce
Utilities; Elec, unpaid, gas paid 
No. ot units; 662 
Furnished; Yes 
Bathrooms: 1,11/2or2 
Facilities: basktball, aerobics, pool
s
CEDAR CREEK VILLAGE
1
Bedrooms; 2 Utilities; Unpaid
People/Room: 2 No.ofUnlli: 76
Rent/Person: $260 Furnished; Yes
Location; TSStenrterSt. Bathrooms: 2
Parking: Free, Reserved: $125 FacHiltes: pool, rec room
MURRAY ST. STATION
Bedrooms: 1 or 2  ^
People/Room; 2 or 4
Utilities: Unpaid
No.olunits: 82
Rent/Person. $225-236 --------- Furnished: Yes
Locahort: 12tt Murray St. Bathrooms: 1 or 11/2
Parking: Free, Reserved: $125, Covered; $135 FacitHtet; pool, rec room
VALENOA
Bedrooms: 3 Utilities; Paid
People/Room: 1 No.ofurrNs: 161
Rem/Perton; $273-297 Furnished: Yes
LoodHon; 565 Ramona Dr. Bothroorns: 1 1/2
Porklrtg: Free. Reserved; $125 FocNHIes: pool, weights
CENTREPOINTE
Bedrooms: 2 ummes: Paid
People/Room: 1 or 2 No.o(unlls: 111
Rent/Person: Varies Furnished; Yes
Location: 56 N. Brood St. Bathrooms: 1
Parking: Free Fociitttes: pool, Jacuzzi, weights, rec room
FOOTHILL HACIENDA
Bedrooms: 2 UHIHles: Coble paid, others not
People/Room; 2 No.oturUts: 23
Rent/Person; $201 Furnished: Yes
Location; ITOCoWomlaBtvd. Bathrooms; 2
Parking: Free Facilities: Nor>e
FOOTHILL GARDENS
Bedrooms; 1 Uttlltles: Unpaid
People/Room: 2 No.olunits: 56
Rent/Person: $195 Furnished: Yes
Looatlort; 1311FooBtill Bathrooms: 1
Parkirtg: Free FadltHes; pool
WOODSIDE
Bedrooms: 3or4 UNIttles; Oos paid, elec, not
People/Room: 1 No. of urtlls; 84
Rem/Person; $265295 Furnished: Yes
Location; 200N. Santo Rosa St. Bathrooms: 11/2
Porklrtg: Free, Reserved: $30/quar1er Focllittes: pool, game room
STENNER GLEN Utilities; Paid
Bedrooms; Sul(ettor2-9 No. of units: 91 Sutles
Rent/Person: Vortes Furnished: Yes
Location; 1060 Foothill BWd. Bathroom; 1/Sulte
Parking: Free FocUltles: pool, sauna, weights, games
Ctait e  eenSiS Iw  Q »w n itin  a w p m i «W  saw aM iMwaim aS haaataa la Saa Lato OSlipi CTirt Oa MiailaiOWUa taraaaetaWlalanaaH«
at Cal Poly, any housing built or vacated affects the 
area surrounding Cal Poly. New housing built outside 
the city, Bostrom says, allows residents of San Luis 
Obispo to move into the new homes and free housing 
closer to campus.
Flatos says only about 10 (>ercent of the students 
he helps are interested in moving into a private house, 
which he says tends to be more expensive and require 
more responsibility.
"Normally three or four kids come in looking for 
housing together. About 75 percent want to move in­
to apartments and condominiums and approximately 
15 percent want to move into studio apartments,”
Flatos says.
Students are most concerned about the reputation 
and location of the apartment complexes, says Flatos.
“ New students will gain a lot being closer to cam­
pus and taking part in activities available at night,” 
says Bostrom. “ The further away you go. the cheaper 
the rent, but students must analyze what their time is 
worth and figure in the cost of transportation.”
The housing office, located below Trinity Hall, pro­
vides lists of vacancies in houses, apartments and 
condominiums along with rent prices and brochures of 
complexes. It also has forms of month-to-month ren-
continued
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For Those Special Times When 
" You Can’t Be There,
Del ite Bakery’s the Way 
to Show You Care.
Delicious B’day Cakes 
Scrumptious Cookies 
& Brownies 
Tantalizing Pastries 
& M u c h , M u c h  
M o re .
723 Higuera St. • SLO 
(805)543-5842
3b~ö o 0 b a~b 0 0 0 0 0 Tr5~B~»'8~8in)~8~B'<nnnnrB~B~8 » ryyTBTTBTTnrtrimrTB'a » b B'a'BTnni^
H O U S IN G
E n joy  P o ly  R oyal 
‘W e E n v is io n ’ 
A pril 1986
eJVERO’S
pizza » pasta
PIZZA
L A R G E  SIZE  15'  D IA M E T E R
4 .9 9
Cfimr 9  Sducr
Wt mt mày ég fmta a^tàty 100% pmg mantnig dmm
.......... A dditional TopfNngi —  99* each ---
• Extra Cheete * Green Pep(>en
• Seuia*e • Canadian Bacon
• Muihrooms « Black Olive»
• Pepperuni • Salami
• Ouon • Ham
• MeaihalU « Tomatoes
• Pinrafrle • Anchovies
— Extra SoHcr at No Ckorfe —
Spai m i with Marinara Sauce 2A0
Vk Spafheni. Vk Ravioli with 
Marinara Sauce 2.80
Ripuoni with Marinara Sauce 2A0
Sposim i with Meathalls 3.80
Spaghetti ivith Sausage 3.80
‘Baked Rigatoni 3.80
‘Baked Lasapie 3.80
‘Baked Ravioh 3.80
‘Baked Mankotti 3.80
‘Meat fit Checac Canneloni 3.80
‘Veal Parmigiana with Sp^hetti 3.80
‘F g il in t  Parmigiana sritb Spaghetti 3A0
‘BeM hot mKzmoio chtne
Dinner Salad (reg-l I.SO •  Andpasio (Ig.) 3A0
Dinner Salad (Ig.) 2.30 ?  Chefs Salad 3.30
Antipasto (reg.) 2.30 g  Paata Salad 3.30
•M* lukm Hed> or Citoan hdm  Oras«
(M ade w ith  E xtra C heese)
Each oddmonal uppog -  29t
C M
SUBS
(AM <r Rais)
/
Italian  C old C u ts
• Italian Ham •MunadrNa
• Italian Salami • PkmAma Chtm
AM 4» mn tiwuNmotom 2.40
T u rk ey 3.40
WoKdwrasdd U(
R oast Beef 3.40
Wall chmt >U kV
Al ■aalr moA frn érmof  ^Irtmr iMdlu.
N f
•MeitbelU Parm ifuiu 2.70
•Ssttsapr Panaifiana 2.70
‘Veal Panaigiana 2.70
*Fg||il»iil Pinaigians 2.70
*Riifcn/ imA ni>;2«irr4i ifcrrw
M E  N M I S
MaatbaUs (4) 2.00 •  ÍJOÉÍ Bread .80
Sauaage (2) 2.00 0  GaHk Bread 1.30
BEVERAGESMdk ts
CuHe* 80Wme I CC('..Wdlr 2..SO 
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tal agreements, leases, roommate 
agreements and inventory checklists.
Bostrom says students should 
check out the landlord anci complex 
before planning to move in and should 
accept the housing unit only after the 
landlord agrees to fix any damage to 
the dwelling.
“ Students by and large are the best 
renter a landlord can find,’’ Bostrom 
says. “ They are more considerate, pay 
their bills on time and are brighter 
than the average tenant.”
To choose the right apartment 
Bostrom says potential tenants 
should examine the site and ask the 
following questions:
□  Is the inside and outside well- 
maintained?
□W hat sort of security is provided 
in and around the dwelling?
j □Arc the carpets new? Are they 
clean and do they have a fresh smell?
□W hat do the tenants say about 
the management?
□  Are there costs beyond the rent? 
Will the landlord charge for wear and 
tear on the apartment?
□  Does the landlord generally give 
back the security deposits?
□  What type of lease is offered and 
is it hard to break the contract?
□  Is there a charge for parking? 
How many spaces are available and 
what sort of security is providetl?
□  Is there adequate fire equipment 
in and around the complex?
“ Do not be anxious about finding a 
place this year. Most other years 1 
advise finding housing by March or 
April, but this year there will be plen- 
ty of spaces,” says Bostrom.
YOU CAN WALK TO CAMPUS...
From either two fine homes cióse in...
Three bedrooms, hard­
wood floors, franklin 
fireplace and covered 
patio...........$118,5(X}
Three bedrooms, attached 
garage, newly remodeled 
kitchen and bath fantastic 
views.... $127,000
For more information on these and many 
other fine offerings call...
ERA PTC Realty 
486 Marsh St.
SLO,CA 544-1310
•Open 7 days a week to better serve you.
TIRED OF SHARING A ROOM? 
STOP BY
w c c D S ir c
G A I^D C N  - 
A P A R T M E N T S
Exclusively created and maintained 
for the mature, conscientious student 
who desires privacy and quiet.
Conveniently located near Poly:
200 N. Santa Rosa
San Luis Obispo
. W
PhoiM: S44-7007
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The building of bombs
When their jobs are on the line, can 
engineering students afford to say ‘no’?
R O N N I E L S E N
M
e c h a n i c a l  e n g i n e e r i n g
SENIOR Harvey Mor iyama 
wanted to work in the medical Held 
when he graduated from Cal Poly. 
But because opportunities weren’t 
available, he’ll go to work at Nor­
throp Corp. instead. Employment at Northrop means 
the advanced technology of defense projects such as the 
MX missile and the stealth bomber; Moriyama will be 
devising new ways to fit soldered micro-chips into the 
electronic packaging of advanced guidance systems.
Why did Moriyama decide to work at Northrop even 
though he preferred a non-defense position?
“ If it comes down to getting a job or not working,’’ he 
says, “ I felt I should get the experience.’’ At $29,000 a 
year to start, he believes the offer was too good to pass 
up.
For engineering graduates such as Moriyama, there’s 
more to think about when leaving Cal Poly than simply 
which job offer to accept. The ethical questions loom 
large — as do the financial considerations — of whether 
or not to work in the defense industry.
Defense industries in California received $28 billion in 
Pentagon contracts in 1984 and accounted for a high 
percentage of the available engineering jobs. The total 
revenue for agriculture, the state’s largest industry, was 
$16 billion the same year.
A study of the nationwide demand for engineers, 
compiled by a professional employment service based on 
the percentage of recruitment advertisemenu for each 
discipline, reports that the military leads the engineering 
field with 21 percent of classified ads in newspapers. It’s 
a situation that means a lot of engineers are going to end 
up building weapons.
"Lately there has been more money in defense so more 
graduates have been pulled in,” says Dean Duane Bruley 
of the School of Engineering. The Reagan Administra­
tion’s increased military spending has pushed salaries up 
and increased the number of job opportunities in both 
direct defense contracting and for smaller sub-contrac­
tors.
Bruley is quick to point out, though, that there are 
many opportunities for engineers who don’t want to 
work in defense. California’s population boom and the 
accompanying problems of pollution, water quality and 
energy consumption have also boosted the number of 
non-defense careers. Computer design and manufactur­
ing, consumer electronics and the burgeoning bio­
medical field also offer careers to graduates, many of 
whom are philosophically opposed to military and gov­
ernment work. “There are tremendous opportunities in 
non-defense oriented industries,”  Bruley says.
One company that so far has suyed out of the 
lucrative defense business is the Enercomp Corp. of 
Davis, a small firm of four engineers that designs 
micro-computer applications for energy-saving devices. 
They put up a poster at Cal Poly to recruit the one
A 11
SSi;;
p o c k w Q l i
o t t o n a i
engineer a year that is hired at a starting salary ot
$21,000.
TTte five-year-old firm recently turned down the first 
defense contract it was offered. “ The staff was evenly 
divided,”  personnel director Martha Townsend says. The 
company didn’t need the business at that time, but a 
later opportunity might mean a< different response as 
pragmatism could overrule idealism. “ All of us want the
continued
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continued —^
buiincssio survive,” she says. '  ,
For Cal Poly engineers entering the job market, opportunities 
for non-defense related work extend beyond small, young com-
panies. , j  u
Environmental engineering senior Steve McCullough is glad he^ 
chose a discipline that was not dominated by military contacts. 
He will be earning $32,000 a year designing and installing pollu­
tion control equipment for the Los Angeles Departmént of Water 
and Power.
" I fed pretty strongly about most of 
the aerospace industries,” McCullough 
says.
Electrical engineering major Susan 
Trunnelle is another graduate who will 
work fbr a large company that isn’t a 
defense contractor. She’ll start work in 
June with Chevron Oil in Ventura. Trun- 
netle, who is president of the campus 
chapter of the Society of Women 
EngioeeTS, says she’s looking forward to 
designing machinery to facilitate the 
pumping of oil from off-shore drilling rigs 
to the mainland. She’s also looking foward 
to making $30,000 a year. Tninndle adds 
that she’s happy about not having to 
choose between the defense industry and 
other engineering companies.
But for many students, working in the 
defense industry isn’t an issue that could 
keep them from accepting a spedfic job 
offer. And for many, a conservative 
ideological’outlook means an acceptance 
and approval of defense work.
At Gouid Electronics in El Monte, Per- 
sound Direaor Jim Cónchelos says he 
doesn’t have a problem finding engineers 
to design and build the radar and naviga­
tion equipoient it provides for the military.
The fum hired Hs first Cal Poly graduate last June. Conchdos 
says the combination of technological advancement and personal 
excellence make Cal Poly graduates a valuable commodity. ’’The 
outlook for our company looks good,” he says.
Cónchelos adds that less than one percent of the students he 
interviews have reservations about working for the defense in­
dustry.
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Star struck
Cal Poly students design 
experiments for future 
space shuttle voyages <
D A V I D E D D Y
OME CAL PpLY stuy 
dent» have taken this 
year’s Poly Royal theme, 
“ We Envision” to heart. 
They envision a future 
with orbiting space labs 
and genetic engiiieering, and will be testing 
their ideas by conducting experiments on 
upcoming space shuttle flights.
Aeronautical engineering major Blake 
Welcher heads a team of about Is students 
who will be performing a space welding ex­
periment. In an unrelated experiment, bio­
chemistry major Dave Love and engineering 
nctmotogy major Joe Mizrahi witt « -  
tempting to separate different types of LDH, 
a metabolic enzyme found in 
mammals.
Welcher says the space 
welding project got off the 
ground a little more than two 
yea r s  ag o  when the 
Vandenberg chapter of the 
A m e r i c a n  I n s t i t u t e  of  
Aeronautics and Astrophysics 
informed area schools,^ both 
high schools and colleges, of 
the Getaway Special program. 
This NASA program en­
courages students to take ad­
vantage of available space on 
the shut t l e fl ighty with 
research experiments.
The project ran into one big 
road block right away — fin­
ding the necessary funding, all 
$30,000 worth. Welcher con­
tacted a friend at Rockwell In­
ternational, and the company 
offered $300. He started to get 
a little nervous at the impor­
tance of the project when
Rockwell officials called back 
and said they would finance
•he entire bill.
Welcher says Rockwell, in 
addition to many other large 
aerospace firms, is looking at 
ways to put together space
labs so there is an obvious in­
terest in space welding. There
is particular interest in this 
project because of the type of 
weld to be done. Other welds 
have been done in space, but 
not a tungsten gas inert weld, 
i  A tungsten gas inert weld, 
TIG, involves a type of laser or 
electron beam which is often 
used in aviation and phar­
maceutical production. It is 
highly regarded because the 
welds are perftctly clean. “ If 
we’re successful with this type 
of welding, we’ll open a lot of 
doors,”  says Welcher.
There are IS students work­
ing on the project full time 
with about  23 par t - t ime 
workers. They come from a 
variety of disciplines: elec­
tronic and electrical engineer­
ing, aeronautical engineering, 
mechanical engineering and 
welding technology.
The project was originally scheduled to go 
up on a shuttle flight in July, but that mis­
sion has been postponed because of the 
Challenger tragedy. Welcher talked with 
people at NASA and they don’t have a firm 
idea of when the next shuttle will launch, but 
their best guess is one year from now.
Welcher’s project involves welding 
stainless steel pipe inside a canister which is 
about three feet high and 18 inches in 
diameter. The students will analyze the well 
pool formation, the crystal structure of the 
welded metals, and the tensile strength of the 
weld. Moat of this post-flight testing will be 
done at Cal Poly, though some will be done at 
Rockwell.
One major problem the students have faced 
on the project is providing enough power for 
the welder, which normally uses household 
current. They will be using special batteries 
to supply the power, which creates another 
probim . “ When NASA looks at a bunch of 
batteries whh a welder that produces 
temperatures of 3,000 to 7,000 degrees Fahr­
enheit, they see a bomb,” says Welcher. 
NASA makes certain all safety aspects have 
been checked and rechecked.
Welcher adds that NASA is not as restric­
tive as it used to be. The Getaway Special 
program has really taken off at other schools. 
The University of Utah, for example, has 
sent up four canisters, including the launch 
of a small satellite.
Welcher hopes Gal Poly will do the same 
thing. He says the projects provide students 
with hands-on experience and the opportuni­
ty to learn how to deal with big organizations 
such as NASA. The first project is always 
the mo»t difficult AuL.BjiCkweU has indicated 
a desire to continue its involvement. *Td like 
to come back in ten years and find that we’re 
on our fifth canister.”
Dave Love and Joe Mizrahi are also work­
ing on a shuttle experiment. Love, a bio­
chemistry major, hopes to determine the 
microgravity effects on the electrophoresis of 
LDH isozymes. Mizrahi, who specializes in 
refrigeration, will maintain the environment 
— a crucial factor because enzymes decom­
pose at room temperature.
The students’ experiment, which is spon­
sored by Cuesia College, will be sharing a 
canister with five other experimenls. These 
other projects include a guppy experiment by 
students at San Luis High School, an ex­
periment on concrete formation from stu­
dents at Dunn High School in Los Olivos and 
other experiments by students at schools 
throughout the county. >
LDH is a metabolism-regulating enzyme 
which is widely distributed in nature. The 
LDH found in mammals is composed of five 
tetramic isozymes which differ in physical, 
immunological, and catalytic properties. 
LDH is significant in that the serum level of 
certain isozymes suggests pathological 
changes in certain tissues.
In the project, the isozymes will be pulled 
through a gel in a process called gel-elec- 
trophoresis, and the components will be sep­
arated based -on their differences in net 
charge, size, and shape. They will be using 
different types of LDH for the experiment, 
taking them from a pig’s heart, a rabbit 
muscle, a bovine muscle and human red blood 
cells.
Biochemists are constantly trying to 
isolate purer forms of LDH isozymes, says 
Love, but they have only been able to reach a 
certain level of purity. In space, the isozymes 
should separate into a purer form. Love and
The project ran into 
a big road block right 
away — finding the 
necessary $50,000 funds. 
Rockwell International 
initially offered $300.
But then they called back
- J  1
Mizrahi will compare the migration patterns 
of the isozymes in the experiment with those 
found on earth.
The aerospace firm McDonnell-Douglas has 
successfully separated these isozymes in 
space. They are widely used in the medical' 
field for cancer treatment and pregnancy 
testing. Mizrahi recently discovered through 
such a test that he has arthritis.
The electrophoresis experiment is just a 
start. Love was told by a biochemical 
engineer from Maryland that he shouldn’t 
even be working with LDH. The engineer 
told Love he should be using a continuous 
fluid electrophoresis system to test human 
chromosomes. Love would prefer to do this 
more advanced experiment, but the neces­
sary apparatus costs $3,00(f'and he doesn’t 
have the funds.
Welcher, Love, and Mizrahi all said they 
hope to continue doing this type of work in 
the future and they hope Cal Poly will sup­
port < such 'endeavors. Says Welcher; “ Who 
knows? Cal Poly may become an authority on 
space exploration.”
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continued
The front door seemed miles away 
and Barlow suddenly remembered he 
had no key. He would have to knock 
on the door of his own house, just as if 
• he were a complete stranger, like the 
Fuller-Brush man, or someone like 
that.
But he didn’t have to knock, after 
all. The door opened as he c lim M  the 
steps and there stood his young wife. 
The screen door masked her expres­
sion, but he could see her biting her 
lip. Had she been standing there the 
whole time, watching him mentally 
wrestling with his emotions?
He stepped onto the porch and 
reached for the screen door as she 
pushed it open toward him.
"H i."  He looked down at her and 
suddenly remembered in high school 
how important it had been to be able 
to look down toward your girl. He 
caught her hand as a tear rolled down 
her cheek.
"H i,”  she answered. She reached for 
the duffel bag and set it down behind 
her, pulling him through the doorway 
gently. The touch of her hand was 
their first physical contact in two 
years.
He stood in the hallway of his own 
home, unsure of what to do. It had 
been so long, so much had come be­
tween them. Slowly, he leaned down 
and kissed her mouth softly. The hes­
itancy and shyness reminded him of 
their wedding night. It seemed hun­
dreds of years since he’d slipped the 
band on her finger.
And he’d noticed when he took hold 
of her hand that the band was still 
there, but he couldn’t help wondering 
if she’d taken it off for Pete.
He drew her close in a tight hug. As 
he looked over her head, he could sec 
their reflection in the hall mirror. He 
moved his hands down her body to 
encirice her waist.
God. she'd gotten so thin. Her body 
shook as she cried into his shirt and 
he held her tighter. He was glad she 
was shaking so violently. It covered 
his own trembling.
" I t’s okay," he whispered. " I ’m 
here. I’m home, babe." He stroked her 
back gently and took a good long sniff 
of her hair. It smelled like baby 
> shampoo.
She pulled away to look up at him. 
t " I ’ve got some dinner keeping warm."
' She brushed at a stray tear. " I t’s not 
much.”  She took hold of his hand and 
led him to the kitchen.
Barlow realized that Pete must not 
have told her of his letter. He watched 
her back closely, watched her push the 
sleeves of a sweatshirt farther up her 
arm, then wipe her hands on her jeans. 
He couldn’t tell if it was a nervous 
gesture to  combat the awkward 
shyness, or if she were nervous about 
something else.
Reaching into the inside pocket of 
his jacket, he withdrew the letter he’d 
been holding for months. It was from 
his best friend. In it. Pete told of a 
night he'd been home on leave. He’d 
gone over to check on Janey and the 
lonelineu and frustrations had built 
to such a point that neither could 
really control the outcome of an even­
ing which had begun as a friendly 
social call.
It w u  a one-night thing, Barlow 
knew. The kind of thing you found in 
those bad paperbacks in the grocery 
store, but he couldn’t get the image of 
Pete and Janey out of his mind. He 
kept thinking, if he’d just held her a 
little tighter before he left ... if the 
army had given him more leaves ... if 
he’d just told her he loved her more 
during the two short times they had 
had together, maybe Pete would never 
have happened.
And then again, maybe Pete would 
have happened anyway.
Barlow quietly laid the letter on the 
table and sat do«;|(.to watch her.
Nothing gave her away. Not her 
movement, or her smile, or her light
f/
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chatter as she began setting food in 
front of him. Nothing alluded to the 
fact that she’d been unfaithful to him. 
She appeared to be the same quiet- 
but-happy girl he’d fallen in love with 
and married. He wondered if she 
noticed any difference in him, or if he 
gave anything away.
"I missed your cooking.”  He smiled 
and looked around the kitchen. Janey 
moved from cabinet to stove, back to 
cabinet to get him a glass. % e could 
cook dinner blindfolded, Barlow mus­
ed. He’d missed a lot of things the 
past two years. He had a lot of cat­
ching up to do.
“ How’s your mom?” he asked, 
opening a beer and pouring it into the 
glau she’d set before him.
Janey spooned some potatoes onto 
his plate. “ She’s real good. She’s 
happy you’re coming home.”  She 
smiled. " I  mean, that you are home.”
Are you happy? he wanted to ask. 
But he didn’t. "Aren’t you hungry?” 
he said instead as she sat down op­
posite of him with only a glass of ice 
water.
She shook her head. "N o.”  She 
blushed and looked at her hands. "Too 
nervous, I gueu.”  She looked back up 
at him and her cheeks were rosier than 
he remembered.
Time dulls colors, he thought. Her 
eyes were greener, her hair so light 
and shiny. For the past two years, 
just about the only colors he’d seen 
were olive green and brown. The 
bright yellow curtains and white walls 
made him think of Dorothy in the land 
of Oz, as if he were seeing everything 
in color for the first time.
He Finished eating and sat back. 
"That was good, Janey. Thanks.”
She nodded and stood up to clear 
his plate. Her hands moved deftly and 
they never paused in their motion of 
picking up utensils to notice the letter 
sitting near the napkin holder.
Barlow wondered if her hands had 
moved as'deftly with Pete ... as deftly 
as they’d touched him on their wed-
ding night.
" .. .  1 painted the bathroom and your 
dad came by and Fixed the back porch 
last week,”  she was saying. She set 
hispíate in the sink.
Barlow Finished his beer. “ I was 
gonna do that.”
Janey turned from the sink. "Yeah, 
I know. But you know your dad. He 
wanted to surprise you and he knew it 
needed doing.” She turned back to the 
dishes.
Barlow picked up the letter. He’d 
received it in Da Nang. The return 
address was from a house two blocks 
from where he now sat. A house where 
he’d spent a great deal of his 
childhood eating cookies in Pete’s 
kitchen. Now, Pete played at his 
house, it seemed.
He took a deep breath. “ I got a let­
ter from Pete.”  He watched her close­
ly. Her hands paused as they checked 
the water temperature.
“ Oh r ^ ly ? ” she asked, looking out 
the kitchen window. "What’d he have 
to say?”
Barlow hesitated. "Just that he’d 
been by when he was home on leave.”
She nodded but didn’t turn around, 
only looked back down at the sudsy 
water filling the sink.
reU me, Janey, he pleaded silently. 
Please, you be the one to tell me. And  
n i  tell you.
“ That’s right, he did come by.”
Barlow shut his eyes at the 
casualness in her voice. When he 
opened them again, he was surprised 
to find her looking straight at him.
She’d turned off the water and 
Barlow noticed how young and lonely 
she did look backed up ’ against the 
sink. One sleeve of her sweatshirt had 
slid back down to her wrist from when 
she’d pushed it up.
' Their eyes held each other’s for a 
long moment and Barlow’s hands 
tightened on the beer glass. He 
wondered if Pete and Janey had been 
talking, maybe about him, and if she 
had turned and leaned against the
sink like that, only to tell Pete to 
leave, and everything else had just 
happened.
"What did he have to say when he 
stopped in?” he asked quietly. He 
looked into the big green eyes so huge 
compared to the almond-shaped Asian 
eyes he’d seen for so long. And her 
short hair was so curly compared to 
the thick long strands that hung from 
those Asian hMds.
She was so different in so many 
ways. Yet she was the same, too.
Did he have the right to judge?
She moved toward the table, then 
stopped. “ I love you,”  she said sim­
ply.
"1 love you, too, Janey.”  He sat 
quietly, waiting. But what would tell­
ing accomplish now? Where would it 
get them?
Nowhere fast, Barlow thought, as 
he stood up.
“ There’s a lot —” she began, but he 
cut her off.
“ There’s no need.”
They stood soared off and Barlow 
couldn’t quite decide what to do. He 
needed to tell her things. Things she 
hadn’t heard in a long time. He need­
ed to hear them, too.
"You mean a lot to me,”  he Fmally 
whispered.
She shut her eyes. “ I’m so sorry.”
Barlow nodded. “ I’m sorry, too.”
At that, her eyes flew open. He 
could see the moment of rage give 
way to hurt, then understanding. He 
knew exactly what she was feeling, 
because he could remember feeling the 
same way on the way home from a 
conflict he would never understand. 
Vietnam had taken a lot from him, but 
it hadn’t done so without giving 
something back.
Janey nodded once. "Okay, then.”
Barlow nodded back. Carefully, he 
picked up the letter and Fingered it. 
His eyes never left his wife’s. He rip­
ped the letter in two and dropped it 
back on the table.
“ Okay,”  he whispered softly.
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ER TEETH, WHICH 
(o man y  were  a 
detraction from an 
o t h e r w i s e  u n c o m ­
promis ing beauty,  
were  to N a t h a n  
nothing less than 
_  _  oerfectioR. Outbijcd in
gold by caps that exposed only their 
white forefronts, they made her smile 
seem to sparkle like the smiles in 
magazines. Every spring she would 
return to the seaside town where she 
was born, and beginning in March 
Nathan would watch for her on the 
streets. Barefooted in a sundress, with 
blond hair uncombed, she would talk 
politely with those who purported to 
be her friends and smile her half-smile 
at those who did not. For few in the 
town were as enamored of her as was 
Nathan, a man whose affection could 
be more accurately defined as rever­
ence.
The man himself drew considerably 
less attention, being of only an 
average height and unremarkable 
build. His face was dominated by a 
nose that was flat but narrow, and 
eyes whose exceptional clarity made 
the green of their irises seem a color 
much closer to brown. With his pro­
minent cheekbones and a summer tan, 
he appeared in fact to be a descendent 
of the Indians who had once inhabited 
the area. His blond hair belied this 
assumption, however, as did the fact 
that he had spent only five years as a 
resident of the town. Nevertheless, his 
face held an expression that was calm 
and seldom puzzled, an expression 
that demonstrated the wisdom of
those who are mute.
On a lucky day he might see her
twice. Always the first time on her
way to the post office, and the second 
perhaps on her way to the store. He 
could glimpse her on each of these 
passings from the back of the garage 
where he worked. The owner, who
regularly stood outside watching the 
gas pumps, would yell at her as she 
pass^  by the deli on the corner op­
posite.
“ Sarah!”
She never had a word where a smile 
or a wave would do, but this was one 
of her mother’s friends, and her 
mother was the reason she was here.
“ Hello, Mr. Boradori!” she would 
yell and then continue on her way, her 
ftgure no less than Greek beneath her 
dress.
With eyes once termed “ lecherous” 
by the female parishioners of his 
church, Vincent Boradori would watch 
her go. waiting until she reached the 
end of the street before turning ex­
pectantly toward the back of the 
garage.
Nathan would have come around 
from the front of the car and would be 
standing beside it, wiping his hands. 
Boradori. whose good deeds were too 
infrequent for him to let one go un­
noticed. would be watching to see his 
employee’s reaction.
Nathan knew this, however, and 
waited for a moment before finally 
forcing a smile, the familiar signal to 
his boss that he had seen her. The 
pause would be lost on Boradori. 
though, as the smile was all that he 
required. It was the necessary affir­
mation of virtue for what he believed 
to be a completely virtuous usk. He 
would turn away, satisfied, to face his 
gas pumps and the street beyond 
them.
□
Humiliated at having been so easily 
made a tool to gratify his employer’s 
self-love. Nathan walked back to the 
front of the car and stood, silent. To 
his right Taylor cursed for him. 
though it was only at a car. and
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SECOND PLACE FICTION
Persephone Lost
Nathan knew without' having been 
there that he had just crushed his 
knuckles or hit his finger with a 
wrench. He picked up the water pump 
that was lying on the work bench, 
then hunted in his tool box for a rat­
chet. Taylor cursed again, louder this 
time, and slammed a drawer on the 
lower half of his box. Nathan looked 
over to see him slowly extending the 
fingers of his left hand. Not twice, he 
thought, and held the pump to the 
front of the engine block where he 
could start each of the bolts by hand. 
It was not long, though, before his 
thinking had left him once again; and 
when it returned, it was with the 
realization that tomorrow she would 
be gone. He tightened each bolt by 
placing his weight on the end of the 
wrench, then began gathering up the 
paru for the fan. Not a life measured
By Mark Roberts
in coffee spoons, he thought, but in 
spring visits by girls you’ve never 
met. At this point he laughed, though 
it was less a laugh than a sharp ex­
halation. and reminded himself 
ironically that she was no longer a 
girl. Then Taylor was standing over 
him. watching.
“ It’s noon. Nat. You ready for 
lunch?”
A dislike for the nickname “ Nat” 
had always been a point impossible 
for him to convey, along with many 
others. It was especially difficult with 
Taylor, whom he liked. Nonetheless, 
he cleaned all parts from the fenders 
of the car and put the hood down to 
where it was almost closed. After 
washing his hands in a sink that hung 
unclean between two rows of parts, he 
followed Taylor from the shop, then 
walked beside him to the deli across
the street. They passed their employer 
on their way out; he was already star­
ting on a lunch he had brought from 
home.
Taylor went in behind Nathan, let­
ting the screen door slam shut. The 
man behind the counter looked up. 
“ Afternoon, Taylor, Nat.”
“ Hello. Bill.”
The man moved a quick hand across 
a tired face, narrowly missing a fly 
near his cheek. “ What is it that I can 
get you both today?”
Taylor thought for ' a moment, 
reading the menu that was hand 
painted on the wall behind the owner. 
“ I think that two roast beefs will do 
us fine.” Nathan had sat down at a
continued
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table by the window.
“ Right away,” the owner said, smil­
ing cheerlessly.
Taylor went to sit down at the table 
with his friend. Nathan turned from 
the window, and began listening to 
Taylor as he continued the story thdt 
he had surted across the street. It 
involved a bus that he had seen at a 
police auction, one that he was plann­
ing to buy. Nathan listened with at­
tentive eyes, moving his chair after a 
short while to bring his face out of the 
sun. A few moments later he heard 
the meat sheer turn quietly on and 
followed subconsciously the repetitive 
cuts of its blade. The whole store 
smelled to Nathan of cold cuts and 
heat, the latter stirred thickly by the 
ceiling fan above. Taylor continued 
on, verbally diagramming his ideas for 
transporting school children quickly 
with no threat to safety. He and his 
girlfriend were to marry soon (Nathan 
understood this to mean within three 
years), and he could use the extra in­
come. After a few more minutes of 
conversation, they saw their sand­
wiches come up on the counter; 
Nathan walked over to get them. He 
paid the man from a stained leather 
wallet and walked back to the table, 
listening as the cash register rang 
open and slammed shut behind him. 
With the sandwich in front of him, 
Taylor grinned an almost idiot grin, 
his chipped teeth hanging like broken 
china bräeath his lips. Nathan had of­
ten wondered, with seriousness, 
whether the same fall from the truck 
had hurt his partner’s head as well. 
Others in town had remarked on how 
his skull looked perceptively flat on 
one side beneath the closely cut hair. 
Regardless. Nathan continued listen­
ing for a short while as Taylor’s high, 
earnest voice began anew, and didn’t 
lose his concentration until another 
sound, deliberately soft and much far­
ther away, distracted him. His eyes 
remained fixed on the person across 
the ubie, his head nodded mean­
ingfully when required, but his ears 
strained intently past the swinging 
door at the back of the shop. Behind 
it, another door had just opened and 
closed. He knew that he röüized her 
' presence even before her husband. His 
concentration once again shifted to 
the conversation at hand; it was to 
this that she was listening as well. A 
moment longer and the door swung 
_ viciously open, taking the other two 
men by surprise but causing Nathan 
to understand something for the First 
time: that this was primarily a
disciplinary tactic intended to prevent 
her husband from stopping work while 
she was gone. As quickly as the door 
had swung open she had come 
through it. a sense of false urgency 
about her that was lost only on 
Taylor.
Nathan was listening to her orga­
nize the tables behind him, ones that 
her husband had already cleaned, 
when the screen door was pushed 
open, held for a moment, then allowed 
to slam shut. Although he had not 
turned to see the wife when she 
entered, he now looked over to where 
a man and his daughter stood at the 
glass case. Each face — one brown 
and weathered, the other pale and 
smooth — held equal expressions of 
poorly restrained awe. gazing as they 
did at the potato salads and ham- 
shanks separated from their touch. 
The owner, wiping his hands on the 
front of his shirt, asked if he could 
help them. The small girl, who could 
have been no older than six. respond­
ed by pointing to the jerky contained 
in a glass jar on the counter. The fa­
ther. dressed in dust-caked clothes 
and boots, had scarcely replied 
“ three”  to the owner’s question of
quantity when he felt his daughter 
give a sharp tug to the pant leg of his 
jeans. “ What’s the word?” she chided, 
to which his sheepish reply was 
“ Please.” Outside, the horn of a car 
honked twice, and the owner lowered 
the small brown bag down to the 
outstretched hand of the girl. The fa­
ther thanked him and paid him with 
coins from his pocket, before consen­
ting to be led by his hand from the 
store. Nathan, having viewed the en­
tire proceeding, experienced a strange 
sense of loss at their departure.
She had worked her way during this 
time to the opposite side of the dining 
area, close to where Nathan and 
Taylor sat finishing their lunch. 
Nathan had followed her with his ears, 
listening as the keyring that hung 
about her neck jingled with each of 
her movements. Like a small fist held 
to the side' of his head, he could feel 
her eyes on him, unrestrained by
by her name. Nathan wanted to 
forgive her, but he too was blinded by 
the heat of his resentment. The bell 
rang as a car drove in across the 
street, and Nathan wished that he 
were there.
“ Shut up, William, and keep out of 
this. My tolerance for this whole thing 
has ended.”  She stood up from the 
table where she had leaned and took 
two steps closer to their table. “ Have 
you seen her face lately?”
His jaw stopped moving. That 
bastard, he thought. Not her face. 
Please, not her face. He swallowed 
and felt sick. Standing up from the 
table he picked up the paper and cups 
that were there and made his way 
over to the trash can. She followed 
after him. though, and when he turn­
ed, she was there.
“ No answer? Not even a nod? How 
‘bout a nod, Nathan, or are you deaf 
today, also?”
m '
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He hated her. For the first time 
he realized It with this word, hate, 
and sat silently as It turned to 
blood within his face.
normal etiquette now that only the 
regular customers remained. Nathan 
attempted to ignore her, though he 
had already started to sweat with the 
stress of awkwardness and heat. 
Taylor turned his head to see her 
watching. -
“ Sandwiches good?” she asked Fi­
nally.
Nathan looked over at her and 
smiled, a small but honest smile that 
made wrinkles in the comers of his 
mouth. He looked down after a mo­
ment, then back at his sandwich.
“ Ciood. good.”  She now half-stood 
half-sat against a table, her arms 
crossed tightly in front of her large 
breasts. A strand of brown hair that 
should have been gray bisected one of 
her eyes. “ Have you seen her since 
she got here, Nathan?”
He hated her. For the First time he 
realized it with this word, hate, and 
sat« silently as it turned to blood 
within his face. His hands lifted the 
sandwich to his mouth.
“ You think this is some kind of a 
big secret, don’t you, Nathan? Well, 
it’s certainly not to her mother or 
me.”
His jaws continued the slow and de­
liberate chewing of the sandwich.
“ You could have kept this thing 
from happening, Nathan, if you’d just 
had half a damn’s worth of balls.” 
Half-mad with anger and frustration, 
she had blurred the rightful sequence 
of evenu.
“ Hedda,”  her husband called. 
Nathan had never heard him call her
“ Hedda! You — ”
“ Shut up, William!” This at the top 
of her lungs. She turned with a flurry
of keys, hair and gritted teeth. “ I’m »»
But the screen slammed shut, 
Nathan having already walked out. 
Taylor watched him go, then turned, 
incredulous, to look at the husband 
and wife. For a full minute he stood 
there, just looking, watching as the 
shamefaced owner turned away and 
his wife pulled her hair back from her 
face.
□
From behind screen doors they 
would tumble, running; the doors 
banging rhythmically shut behind 
them, the hardwood steps leading 
down to the sand resonant beneath 
small feet. It would then take only a 
moment before their mother’s reason 
for keeping them in this long would 
make itself apparent. Cries and 
screams that found their audience 
along the length of the beach would 
eminate from the owners of cold, sun­
tanned legs, legs chilled in the ritual 
testing of an ocean that never warm­
ed. Still, with no less commotion, they 
pushed on. Past wet knees to the 
depth of waists, their bodies arched 
like dolphins; they dove into the 
waves with the ease of Neptune’s own, 
returning to their father’s house after 
a short time spent away. This was 
how each morning was passed and, 
after the punctuation of lunch, each
afternoon as well. But it was not on 
the beach that Sarah met him.
□
When Finally she looked up, he was 
there. Standing just the other side of 
the mound, he appeared buried to the 
waist; approaching he seeme4- to her 
to come from the earth itself. She had 
clutched the bottle turned dark blue 
with age to her breast, mistaking it 
for what was actually the object of his 
attention. She had little time to
recognize this error, however, for
within seconds of his arrival he had 
already climbed over the hill of refuse 
to stand before her. Voices of her
friends met her ears, their screams of 
excitement over imagined historical
objects coming from another part of 
the landFill. She had wandered away 
from them; and now with him stan­
ding before her, they seemed far off, 
as in a dream. A freckled arm reached 
out for her, held her still after her in­
stinctive pull away. She did not move 
again.
“ What’s your name?”
She removed a strand of hair that 
had been blowing in her eyes. 
“ Sarah.”
He was tall, with red hair that blew 
in his face. He seemed 20, making him 
Five years older than she. “ He drives 
the bulldozer.”  she thought, seeing 
the goggles that hung from his neck 
and the marks they had made on his 
face.
“ Who are you?” she asked. His grip 
had loosened somewhat and she took 
her arm away.
“ Joseph Jenkins. Joe, Not J .J .”
She stared at him Fixedly for a mo­
ment, until her nose began to itch. 
Scratching it with the back of her 
hand in an almost masculine gesture, 
she succeeded in moving her nose in 
several unattractive directions. It was 
not until she had let her arm fall back 
to her side that she noticed his turn­
ing away. “ You and your friends go to 
the beai^ a lot, don’t you?” he asked 
when he reaped the top of the 
mound. ^
She nodded in reply but he was 
gone, his body sinking away as it de­
scended past the ridge.
That night, no air passed through 
her screen. Lying in her underclothes 
atop piles of displaced sheets, she felt 
the accumulation of her own breath as 
it hung about the room. Her mind had 
long since become a prison: thoughts 
whose only escape would have been 
sleep increased at iu  absence, and 
images that heretofore had no release 
at all began to Filter through to her 
imagination. She touched her arm 
where he had held her, wrinkled her 
nose as she remembered his dirty face.
Her mother had only to hear the 
way in which he said “ hello”  to Sarah 
to know what it was that he wanted.
For his tone was not merely one of 
assurance, but one of resignation as 
well. It seemed to her the voice of a 
man who, having already set forth his 
plans for the remainder of his days, 
could conceive of no person or event 
that might alter their course, himself 
included. Were this in fact true, then 
Sarah’s eventual response could have 
been described as predictable. 
Whether it was due only to the gifts 
or to the man himself as well, her ac­
ceptance of their relationship came in 
time to equal his own.
So it was that, when she was 18, her 
father gave his consent to Joseph 
Jenkins. Even as his wife was 
elsewhere describing the marks on 
Sarah’s face to a friend, her father 
was patting his future son-in-law 
Firmly on the back. No one could tell 
him that the young man, who pos­
sessed so many of the qualities that
continued
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he imagined himself as possessing, 
was less than ideal for his daughter. 
This is not to say that many had not 
tried.
And all of this so quickly, with no 
place along the way where she might 
put her feet down and say, “ This is 
where I am. This is why I am here.” A 
romance of summers had turned, with 
its requisite autumn, to a marriage of 
winters. Even the income which did 
not waver except that it came back 
two-fold in recovery could not help to 
nil the hollowness now inside her. Nor 
could the cover of sheets and bedding 
succeed in hiding their differences. He 
moved in -circles not concentric to her 
own, and even those that' had main­
tained their friendship seemed scarce­
ly more than ghosts because of the 
insincerity of their speech.
Within his world of money, she 
could live only as if dead, moving as a 
shadow until her perennial departure 
in spring.
□
He stopped Nathan before he could 
reach the front office.
“ Do you mind if I borrow your pen 
there for a second?"
Nathan handed it to him after 
retrieving it from his shirt pocket.
"Thanks,” the red-haired man said, 
his face curving with a smile that was 
too big. lasted too long. Nathan had 
not waited to see this, however, offer­
ing him only his back as he walked in­
to the office. The door closed quickly 
behind him.
Boradori blew crumbs from the 
paper on which he wrote but did not 
look up. He worked for a few moments 
longer before finally speaking at all.
"Gas, oil. stuff. I guess he wanted 
to talk to Taylor, too.” The cat which 
slept in his *‘Out” box rolled and 
stretched. Boradori regarded it with 
disinterest over the half-frames of his 
glasses. "But that ain’t why he’s in 
town. You know that. You know what 
time it is. It’s not just him being at 
the sution that you got yourself in a 
wad over.”  He reached out his pen. 
scratching the cat between the ears. 
"Forget it, Nathan. Forget it and go 
back to work. This has to be the end.”
Nathan gated at the balding head 
that had once again uken its position 
above the desk. Any illusions of 
possible alliance he might have held 
had now been vanquished by the sin­
gular directness of his employer’s 
response. He stood confused, caught 
between the now laughing voices 
beyond the door and the belittling
silence within it, his hand still upon 
the knob. He waited a moment longer 
before going back outside, his move­
ment less a decision than an inevitable 
response.
Without purpose or direction he 
walked to the bisck of the garage, past 
the scopes and meters, 1o  where his 
tool box stood almost monument-like 
in the corner. He faced it motionless 
for a time, as a blind person might 
stand before a painting: aware of its 
presence, he was as yet ignorant of its 
significance. Instinctively he began to 
reach out for certain tools, balancing 
them within his grasp as if they might 
reveal to him his purpose. But it was 
something else that reminded him fi­
nally of this.
Her voice. It came to his ears as an 
insect might, quietly, but with an im­
plicit declaration of its own impor-
follow her.
His response, dictated by the same 
sense of inevitability as his departure 
from the office had been, was to turn 
quickly to make his way to the back 
door. Past boxes of parts still unemp­
tied he found it, behind the clutter of 
brooms and dustpans, and succeeded 
in prying it open. Making his way 
past the trash bin, he went to the 
street. His guess had been correct. 
She was there.
He hesitated for a moment, wat­
ching as she removed her hat before 
shaking her hair loose from the mat it 
had made. Ife then started at a half­
jog to catch up with her. She heard 
footsteps, however, and turned to face 
him. Her expression, at first expec­
tant, changed to one of mild surprise 
as Nathan walked the rest of the way 
toward her. His heart had begun to
Turning to leave, her body 
rotated to the left, her arm which 
held the hat staying for a moment 
within his reach. A thousand 
decisions met with an absence of 
thought, leaving better Judgment to 
be overwhelmed by the necessity of 
action. All of fhis in a second, and 
in that second he had grabbed her.
tance, one that could not be 
misunderstood. He turned to sec her 
silhouetted against the mouth of the 
garage, her husband beside her. He 
could also see that she wore a hat. 
wide-brimmed, and carried something 
in her hands. This most likely has the 
homemade bread she routinely 
brought to his employer. Still he wat­
ched them, listening without shame or 
embarrassment. Had they turned, , 
they would have seen him. standing 
full face in their direction, a wrench in 
his hand. But they did not, and in­
stead continued their conversation, 
held in low serious tones that were 
kept from Nathan by the noise of cars 
that passed behind them. She did not 
look at her husband; she shook her 
head after a moment at something he 
had said. And then Nathan watched 
as he reached out to her, seeking to 
examine a portion of her face. Her 
head jerked quickly back, evading his 
fingers. Another second and she had 
set the bread down on a car nearby, 
then walked around him and out of 
Nathan’s sight. Her husband did not
race, though not from running alone.
"Hello, Nathan.” she said, her face 
now quizzical. “ What is it?”
He stood still for several seconds, 
his eyes gaining in intensity.
“ Yes?” she said, her manner in­
creasingly awkward.
Suddenly he remembered some 
paper in his pocket. He would write 
the word: Please... His other hand 
reached up to his pocket for his pen.
But his pen was not there. Was not 
meant to be there.
She shook her head at him, her in­
terest to know dissipated by the lag. 
Turning to leave, her body rotated to 
the left, her arm which held the hat 
staying for a moment within his 
reach. A thousand decisions met with 
an absence of thought, leaving better 
judgment to be overwhelmed by the 
necessity of action. All of this in a se­
cond, and in that second he had grab­
bed her.
She looked at him, amazed. Her free 
arm traveled in a swift arc from her 
side, her hand landing squarely across 
his jaw. He had r e le a ^  her arm
almost as soon as he had grasped it; 
and though he knew that he was 
wrong, he could not have predicted 
her response. He stood puzzled, 
shocked, touching a finger lightly to 
where blood ran from his lip.
For a moment she stood still, wat­
ching him. The soiled piece of paper 
still dangled from his fingers and she 
now noticed it for the first time. 
Thinking of this led her inevitably to 
think of him; and when she had 
Finished this consideration, she be­
lieved that for a short moment she 
had seen the frustration of his entire 
life. Maybe he knows, she thought, the 
possibilities of a situation she had 
never considered unfolding quietly 
before her. Maybe he knows and he 
was trying to help. His eyes remained 
averted from her face. And t  slapped 
him.
“ Nathan," she started, having only 
guessed at the question but knowing 
that an answer was needed regardless. ^  
“ Nathan, no.’.’.
He looked up. She attempted to ex­
press her sincere compassion for him 
by smiling now, tried to show her 
forgiveness of him, but he did not see 
her. He gazed instead at her mother's 
house down the way and thought of 
all the people who knew. /  am an idiot 
and a foot, he thought, and looked 
back down. In his mind was the 
realization, blocked for five years, 
that she had tasted of the fruit of 
luxury and could never come back.
And that no matter what either of 
them might  want ,  they were 
powerless to make it any different.
She said goodbye to him and turned 
away, but Nathan did not hear. Two 
blocks further she was picked up by 
her husband in their car, but Nathan 
did not hear this, either. He merely 
stood still, his ears listening instead 
to the waves not a hundred yards 
away, crashing heedlessly, without 
concern, against the shore. The moon, 
now waxing, expended itself against 
the green hills in the distance. The 
spring wind which was becoming 
summer breeze blew quietly from the 
south. And Nathan made his way 
back to work.
Once inside he found that no one 
else was there, heard instead their 
voices outside. The purpose of his tool 
box revealed itself once more, but this 
time Nathan wasn’t listening. Beginn­
ing from the top, he pulled each 
drawer out. then slammed it back in.
He did this with the anger of a 
prisoner against his chains; from top 
to bottom, all sixteen drawers, return­
ing to the top again until Taylor came 
finally to pull him away.
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For the fifth year, the winning entries of the Cal Poly 
Creative Writing Contest have been published as a supple­
ment to the Poly Royal edition of Mustang Daily.
The English department began the annual contest in the 
spring of 1971 in an effort to encourage creative writing across 
the campus. The contest is open to all Cal Poly students and 
winners have come from a variety of majors.
There are two divisions in the contest: a short story division 
and a poetry division. Each division has cash prizes of SlOO 
for first place, $75 for second place and $50 for third place. In 
addition, honorable mentions are given.
Students use a pseudonym when entering the contest, and it 
is not until the judges have reached their final decisions that 
the names of the winning writers are revealed. ^
There are three judges for each division of the contest. Each 
judge reads all the manuscripts and then all three judges meet 
to reach their final decisions.
The contest would not be possible without the support of a 
number of people. Gratitude must go to the anonymous
donors whose contributions make the cash awards possible. 
Thanks must be given to the support of Mona Rosenman, 
head of the English department, and to Jon Ericson, dean of 
the School of Communicative Arts and Humanities.
Also, thanks to the judges for devoting their time to the 
contest: Gordon Curzon, Mary K. Harrington, James H .. 
Hayes, David Kann, Peggy Lant and Nancy Lucas.
Fietton Winners
First — Chris Anne Parras 
Second — Mark Roberts 
Third— Danielle R. Uharriet 
Honorable Mentions — 
Sandra ^abassi, NancT' 
Carvotta, Jeiielle Schmidt
Poetry Winners
First — Michael Churchman 
Second— Michael Minden 
Third— Toni Harkins 
Honorable Mentions — 
Susan Grove, Michael 
McLarney, Lee Perón
I*-*.
Page 6 April 25-26,1986
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Bl a c k  t h r e a d s .Black threads spinn­ing out, loose, andstretching away. They 
j o i n e d  t o g e t h e r ,  
wrapping around each 
o t h e r ,  w r a p p i n g  
around her ankles like 
thick rope.  They 
dropped down f rom nowhere,  
everywhere above her head. She
pushed hard to make a path through
them. They touched her shoulders, 
rubbed them, chafed them, slapped 
against her body. She pulled them
apart in front of her,  ^trying to see, but 
only found black maues of rope hang­
ing down, swarming ahead of her, 
thickening and pressing against her as 
she tried to walk.
“ Colette?” — - '
A circle of light opened. The rope 
unwound into thread again, became 
light and loose, softly floating around 
her. She brushed the threads aside, 
brushed them away from her eyes. 
Her fingers were left wet. Floating 
through the air. They were melting, 
shining like glass beads, falling like 
snowflakes, but they were tears, tears 
pulling down a gray cUrtain around 
her. She walked through it, and the 
curtain billowed out behind her, wet 
and gleaming in the gray light, gleam­
ing against the dark behind her. She 
stepped into the circle of gray light 
and saw the house.
“ Colette?”
it saw her coming, recognized her — 
all of its white-trimmed windows 
waiting.
“ Colette?”
She pushed the sound away from 
her, back into the dark, wanting to go 
inside. She drifted through the door­
way, hearing the screen door bang 
several times behind her — the spring 
was still loose. Cool air climbed up the 
steps from the cellar, and she 
remembered how it was: the dust-fill- 
ed light coming through the narrow 
ground-level window; the dirt floor 
with cardboard boxes sitting on it, 
filled with ripening pears; the cement 
walls sprouting cobwebs and mold 
from their damp cracks; the water 
pipes along the ceiling hissing and 
rattling: gallon jugs bubbling with 
homemade booze, fermenting for days; 
footsteps sounding heavy and omi­
nous, overheard from the kitchen 
above; the shelves, old boards, sagg­
ing beneath stacks of canned beans, 
corn, cherries, peas, apricots, and 
pears — there were always pears in 
the cellar, pears silently turning 
yellow in their boxes, and pesrs 
smooth and pale, floating in their jars. 
“ Colette?”
She sighed and the house sighed 
with her. She moved into the kitchen 
and the same old floor board creaked, 
though she was weightless now. She 
didn't worry about the noise. There 
wasn’t anybtxly in the next room now 
to bother about her coming or going, 
no steady breaths to be disturbed. 
“ Coletle?”
A voice climbed toward her over a 
long hill of sleep. She wanted to suy a 
httle longer. This house, still the same 
silent friend, still waiting, silent and 
waiting.
She was rushed down a hallway. A 
wave of warm air flashed by. A wave 
of cold air. She tried to grab some­
thing to stop herself. No doors. 
Smooth yellow walls. No handles. Ug­
ly bright walls. She tried to stop, tried 
to get back. She was sucked backward 
down a long thin glaring tube. The 
tube was her throat. She was caught 
in her own throat.
“ Colette?”  He was kissing her 
throat.
She flinched.
“ Hey,”  he whispered. “ W hat’s
wrong? You always sleep like that? 
I’ve been trying" to wake you up 
forever.” He kissed her again.
She pushed his head aside.
“ What’s wrong?”
“ Nothing,” she mumbled, sleep still 
thick in her throat. She tried to sec his 
face. It was too dark.
“ Are you sure?”
She felt agitated. She repositioned 
her head on her pillow trying to see 
something she sensed had just left 
her. “ I’m sleepy, not awake yet.” She 
wanted the image back, but couldn’t 
quite think of what it was. There was 
only a gray blur. She concentrated on 
it.
He kissed her forehead. She hated 
for anybody to kiss her forehead.
“ What’s wrongt”
She couldn’t stand to hear that 
question again. “ I need a drink of 
water.” She got out of bed.
The night light above the stove was 
on, and the clock on the wall glowed 3 
a.m. There was just enough light to 
guide her through the boxes and piles 
of newspaper without having to 
stumble into any of it. She ran water 
through her hands for several se­
conds, just staring at it trkltling 
through her fingers and streaming 
down the drain. Something was 
almost beginning to make sense in her 
memory. She fpwned, trying to see 
what it was, watching the silvery rib­
bons of water gliding down the side of 
the sink in the dim kitchen light. She 
remembered lines, dark lines, and 
mist. She felt herself slipping, no 
sliding, sliding down something hor­
rid. She took a drink of water. The 
water felt good on her throat. She 
went into the living room, bumping 
into a stack of books on her way. They 
slid across the floor. She stood still for 
a moment. The living room was 
darker. She waited for her eyes to ad­
just, opening them wider and pressing 
them against the dark. She felt her 
way through the room, bumping into 
boxes she hadn’t unpacked yet. until 
she came to the rocking chair — 
Gramma’s old rocker — Gramma’s 
mother’s before her. Colette ran her 
palms over the familiar warm handles.
“ Colette?”  Hewas in the kitchen.
She felt irritated with him for get­
ting out of bed. She wanted to be left 
alone right now. She wished he would 
just sense that. She wished she didn’t 
have to say anything. Why couldn’t 
he just tell?
“ Colette?”  He stood in the archway. 
His voice sounded dull, rather than 
sleepy. He looked confused. She 
pushed something away from her — 
maybe it was guilt. The evening had 
been nice. Why couldn’t he just left it 
be? Why couldn’t he have just let her 
sleep, without waking her?
“ Go back to bed.” She spoke kindly. 
“ Go back to bed. I need to sit up for a 
while.”  She waiting for him to move, 
hoping he would go back to the 
bedroom without asking any more 
questions. She just wanted him to go 
^ k  to sleep, so she could sit up for a 
while.
Instead of leaving the room, he 
moved toward her. “ Hey,” he said 
softly, “ it’s okay.”  He put his hands 
on her shoulders as if he were trying 
to comfort her. She was embarrassed 
for him. He was acting ridiculous. She 
felt bewildered for a moment. She 
didn’t need to be comforted. Nothing 
was wrong.
“ It’s okay,”  he reassured her. “ I’ll 
be careful.”
She suddenly realized what he 
meant. She coukd hardly believe it. He 
actually thought that there was 
something wrong, and on top of'that, 
he believed he knew what was wrong. 
He was a fool. She wished he would go 
away. She didn’t want to talk with
THIRD pla c e  f ic t io n
A  C hair o f  
Past a n d  Present
By Danielle R. Uharriet
him. Fools bothered her. It wasn’t 
worth it.
“ I want to be by myself.”  Her 
words came out like an order.
“ You want me to leave?”  He was 
trying to be understanding. She nod­
ded, feeling disgusted with him, 
disgusted with he.rself. She just 
wanted him to leave. She was tired — 
tired and disappointed.
He ran his hands through his hair, 
started to reach out for her again, but 
thought better of it. She was relieved. 
She didn’t want to deal with him 
anymore.
Colette waited until the car pulled 
out of the driveway and drove away, 
before sitting down in the rocking 
chair. She listened to the house 
becoming quiet again, becoming hers 
again. She sat in the chair, drumming 
the curved legs against the wooden 
floor. She loved the sound, a sound 
distinguishable only when it was this 
quiet, this dark and quiet. She listen- 
^  for some imaginary breathing com­
ing from the other rooms. She rocked, 
content, picturing somebody in the 
other rooms who needed to be listened 
for, and smiled to herself in the dark.
She dozed off and on, remembering 
a long time ago Gramma had been 
sitting in the chair telling Colette 
about the night Gramps didn’t show
up for dinner. Gramma sent all the 
hands out to look for him. Some of the 
neighbors came over. Gramma sat in 
her chair sorting packets of garden 
seed, quiet, never saying a word. Col­
ette imagined Gramps at the bottom 
of the river, trapped in his beat-up 
truck, or alone and hurt somewhere in 
the orchards or fields. Gramma kept 
rocking and waiting, never saying a 
word. Her face was gray.
It was far past bedtime when the 
screen door whined open and banged 
several times behind somebody who 
came tramping into the house. A chair 
tipped over in the kitchen. Gramps 
swore at the chair, swore at the cat 
and came into the living room asking 
if Gramma had had “ a hell of a nice 
evening”  like he had. Gramma took 
off his hat and hit him over the head 
with it, then hauled him off to bed, 
never sayjng a word. The next day 
Gramps was quiet, smirking every 
once in a while like a little kid who 
had gotten away with something, but 
careful and mostly quiet around 
Gramma. Colette thought Gramps 
should have known about Gramma 
sitting up half the night, waiting and 
sorting seeds, all gray-looking and 
quiet. Colette never said anything. 
There were certain things that were 
left unsaid, left silent in the rocking
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Jr, High School 
Class o f 1965
I dreamed that you lived
only in some quiet and private world;
I dreamed with comfort,
and some faint pity,
that you smoothed old quilts
onto single beds in dark-panelled rooms.
1 dreamed that you alone remained young, 
that you alone truly stayed at home, 
living with your mother, 
carrying blankets through dim-lit halls.
1 dreamed of us;
you alone remained beautiful —
the last child, sacred,
hidden forever in those quiet rooms.
Finally, I dreamed of your face 
in profile; the downward curve of your 
mouth /
fresh, as if 1 had seen you yesterday, 
filling my mind as I wake.
The Fall of the City
•
The bourgeouisie came first;
cold and huddled, limp rags remembering
and dreading what they had remembered.
The City was burning
and the light showed things not meant to 
be seen —
slave-pits: “ to be forgotten” 
said the statutes.
The dark and terrible yearnings of the 
street:
women with no breasts cowered in their 
pens
next to painted boys and old men with 
wings.
“ There was much looting in all quarters.’ 
Said the historian.
“ Beggar and servant danced that night.”
All this a footnote:
it was neither flame nor pillage
that drove the fat and satisfied away,
sent them screaming through alleys,
stumbling into moats: ' :
it was the soldiers, shrouds for uniforms,
fires burning in empty sockets;
troops marching out of open graves.
Heartless
In the Alley
There is a man wailing
in the alley where the clowns died.
He has in his hands something that is veiled, 
something that I cannot clearly see.
He sings, and voiceless children 
stand around him; 
he moves as if to uncover that 
which he holds.
In the alley where the clowns died 
there is light.
yf.
■f f  t
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Was the way that she described herself 
that day
when, talking too quickly 
and laughing a bit too readily, 
she first dipped her spoon into that 
ancient soup.
“ Heartless!”  she laughed, “ heartless!”
There was a crack growing at the back of 
her voice
that might be fear.
“ Why, 1 must be heartless!
“ Look at me; 1 have no heart!” 
as she tasted that broth again.
Another laugh. Her eyes darted across the 
room,
in them a bird, 
freshly caged.
* •
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Airplanes Falling 
From the Sky
Everyone, it seems, loves the airspace 
over my neighborhood.
Loud Army helicopters ¿wing by on daily patrol, 
bristling with gatling guns and hints of napalm, 
barely making notice of the student pilots in their Cessnas 
or the speedylittle coast-excursion chopper 
full of eager voyuers who have paid dearly for the privilege 
of hovering over some mythical, secluded beach 
full of nude sunbathers. The seagulls 
ignore them all. Above everything, where Zeus Pater once 
lived,
the celestial vault is streaked with long tangles of vapor 
from 747s on the LAX to SFO commuter run 
until the sky looks like some strange switching yard 
full of ghostly, fading railroad tracks.
Sometimes Air Force cowboys in F-16s drag-race at near­
rooftop level,
gone before the sound reaches my ears.
At night they look like some kind of special-effects ' 
space-fighters in one of those movies ‘ 
where explosionrcan be heard in a vacuum.
I have seen almost everything in the sky 
until I have begun to hallucinate airplanes.
On the day that the space shuttle d i^
I saw a huge jet, like an airliner or a military transport, 
flying almost at cliff-level, just offshore, 
half-hidden in^fog, a few hundred yards from my house.
It seemed to be standing on one wing, so that I could see 
only its belly.
It was visible for a moment and then passed behind a house 
and it was gone. It made no sound.
Now, when I close my eyes, I see a pale, pink-scorpion cloud, 
its two elongating arms made by booster rockets 
correcting course as they plod onward, 
like horses with dead riders, faithfully heading home.
Now, in my dreams,
I see airplanes falling from the sky, 
like rain.
I -
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chair.
One afternoon Colette and her 
cousins were in the white kitchen 
canning pears. The whole house 
smelled like pears. Colette and her 
cousins laughed, teased the oldest 
about her crush on the boy across the 
road, then hushed each other so they 
wouldn’t wake Gramma. They kept 
slicing pears, Colette, though the 
youngest, showing them how to use 
the cooker and how far to fill the jars 
— it was the first time they had spent. 
any time on the farm. That summer a 
lot of relatives came to visit who 
usually didn’t. Colette suspected that 
it had to do with the fact that Gram­
ma was always so tired. The 
sprinklers hissed outside, and they 
hurried to finish the afternoon cann­
ing hoping to get outside and run 
through the water before dinner. They 
were outside playing when Gramps 
came up to the house for dinner. Din­
ner wasn’t ready and he hollered at
the grandkids for "screwing off.”  He 
yelled through the house for Gramma. 
Gramma never got up from her nap.
The chair seemed like a stranger for 
the rest of the summer. It became un­
familiar, something foreign and still 
that Colette didn’t want to touch' or 
disturb. There was a silence about it 
that she didn’t undersund without 
Gramma being there.
Prince Hall jumped into Colette’s 
lap, purring and digging, his claws in­
to her thighs. She carried him into the 
kitchen to feed him. It was getting 
light outside. She should go to bed. 
She poured herself a glass of wine 
then exchanged the wine glass for a 
big drinking glass and filled it full. 
She carried it to bed with her. She 
hoped she would sleep for a long time. 
She remembered how tired she used to 
be after working all day on the farm. 
She really did need to get out more, 
work hard. She needed to be physical­
ly tired and exhausted for a change.
There were days when Colette
thought she wouldn’t be able to move 
for a month after working in the or­
chards and canning half the night. 
After Gramps had gotten sick there 
never seemed to be enough time or 
help during the summer and fall. 
After Colette had c o r n e d  live with 
Gramps, the chores were no longer
shared by the other kids, and they ii 
weren’t done “ for fun.”  Eventually
Colette was in charge of everything.
She took care of the farm, she took 
care of Gramps and slh. lOok care of 
herself.
When Gramps brought her back to 
the farm to live it had all seemed a lit­
tle foreign out of its summer context. 
The apples were falling on the ground, 
the garden - was almost gone, and it 
was too cold to swim in the river or 
run through the sprinklers. Her first 
night she woke up crying. Gramps 
heard her ami came into her room.
getting her out of bed. She thought he 
was going to tell her to go back to 
sleep, but instead, he took her into the 
living room and sat her down with 
him in Gramma’s old chair. He patted 
the back of her head, smoothing out 
her hair with his huge rough hands. 
Gramps’ hands were so calloused that 
he kept snagging her hair and pulling 
it without realizing what he did. Col­
ette didn't want to mind. She never 
said anything, letting him hold her 
and stroke her hair. In a voice so quiet 
— Colette almost wondered if it could 
be his — Gramps began telling her 
about things Colette’s mother had 
done when she was growing up on the 
farm. Gramps rocked in the chair 
rather awkwardly. H e was too big for 
it. He was being a part of Gramma 
and Colette was being a part of her 
mother. They both sat quietly in the 
dark together.
• J
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Requiem/Sempervirens
Who will mourn this fallen bole?
These musty bones of light —
Light long stored from seasons 
That have soaked back to the sea.
From years remembered only 
In the pith of younger stems 
Which stand beside the bier.
From days, virescent days.
When leaves in chorus sang 
Their Sanctus, sanctus, sanctus 
In grateful exclamation 
To sun and silt and rain.
Do not mourn this rot-worn wood.
This moldy store of light —
Light retained, abiding.
Yet unfaded, veiled by form 
Decrepit, fragments melting 
From the corpse into the floor.
Where hidden now, height’s germ.
In cerement-woven wrap 
Of orphaned choristers,
Sings silent Hosannas 
In great anticipation 
Of fog and flood and rain.
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Sonnet: Wild
This apparition in your mirror sky 
intends no harm: I only mean to look.
Still, the trout glides deep tà  1 stalk by,
glides deep, dives wild, dives safe from glance’s hook.
Upstream, a wild, solitary deer 
browses calmly beneath some alder trees.
My steps on littered leaves alert her ear, 
then, with long arc-vaulting bounds, she flees.
I pass a snowy egret below the spring, 
admire her patient grace and elegance, 
but pause too near; she floats up on wing 
too slow to flap her wild magnificence.
Or is it senses’ thrilled deceit
that wings seem slow to heart’s quick beat?
Voriation on a  Theme 
Of Thomas Lodge
Tell, Timid Eyes, what war is this 
When every volley is aimed to miss?
Are your archers so unskilled
That your foe’s heart’s-blood is never spilled
In sanguine flow onto the field?
Your bowmen’s shafts could pierce this shield. 
Could end this battle’s suffering.
Command them stretch a steady string; 
Command them draw with steady sight 
To trace their arrows’ pointed flight 
Through plated breast; Command them see 
Your triumphant eyes’ own victory.
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Radio Silenoe
Fingers crumple pillowcase, 
aching to rumple hair a time zone away. 
In the dark I fondle dog-eared memories ■ 
a shortage of flesh more imminent.
Twelve hours after a conversation 
(costly in ways PacBell can’t cipher) 
silence distills into thought.
Again 1 run the enemy’s dark gauntlet 
back from want-to-be to Am,
those coordinates betrayed by 
contraband words — we’ve wounded 
the Alliance we meant to sustain.
The Resistance depends on radio 
silence for its life
(breaking it is morphine to my soul).
Our words, how deftly woven, 
are no net to save each other.
The battles here are solitary ones 
pitched in starless dark 
and radio silence.
..................................... .......................
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Flight
Moved to movement,
I take up the trappings of travel; 
Out and into the Street.
Advance or retreat —
Any direction will do.
All roads are the Road;
And driving, after all.
Is better than being driven.
Boy Crossing Room
Something he thinks 
Everybody in the whole world 
Is older and bigger.
And female.
Mother-warnings rain down on him 
Too late
A chair-bump and spilt Coke 
The clucking starts, but quickly halts 
When he smiles 
Spilling sunshine.
Folse Profit
Call it the emasculate deception:
I loved something and called it You 
But it was ended by its beginning;
An unborn child sucked away and gone - 
Never to know the kind of pain 
We came to thrive on.
The Texas sun is setting now 
Christ
So beautiful it hurts.
Can anything that dies so fiercely 
Ever live again?
Of course.
It always does.
Dammit.
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ENVISION'
54 years of open houses 
show off Cal Poly talent
F POLY ROYAL is one of the best college open houses in the 
country, it’s not just beginners’ luck. Cal Poly has been putting on 
the event every year since 1932.
“ This year’s theme, ‘We Envision.’ was chosen out of 150 sub­
missions as the one that most exemplifiés Cal Poly. We think it il­
lustrates what Cal Poly stands for: research, development and 
hands-on experience,’’ says Vicky Brennan, director of arrangements for 
Poly Royal.
“ Poly Royal is a very special type of open house in that it is one of the 
few that is totally student-run,” says Brennan.
The Poly Royal Executive and General -Boards, made up completely of 
student volunteers, have worked for a full year,- org^izing Poly Royal and 
making sure that everything runs smoothly.
Problems with lack of parking and hotel accomodations and over­
crowding on the campus are all expected standards for the evem.
“ We know we’ll see some of those types of problems when we have so 
many more people on campus than usual. We expect at least 125,000 peo­
ple this year — think of that in terms of being eight times the capacity for 
the school.” says Brennan. ___ _
Cal Poly students will get a small break from their usual class schedule, 
too. Officially, students are dismissed at noon on Thursday. Also, San Luis 
Obispo elementary and junior high students are let out of school on Friday 
for a short vacation.
Basically, the campus belongs to Poly Royal from that Thursday until 
Sunday at noon. All usual campus activities scheduled during that time 
are either canceled or approved to take place by the Poly Royal Board.
There is so much happening at Poly Royal in so few days it is impossible 
to list everything. .
It seems as if every year more and more booths mushroom throughout 
the campus. Popcorn, hot dogs, omelettes, candied apples — all kinds of 
foods for the most discerning palate will be available. Nearly 150 clubs 
plan to set up food or souvenir booths, almost 30 more than last year. For 
campus organizations. Poly Royal is the major fund-raiser for the year.
“ These clubs know that they won’t have a chance to sell to 125,000 
people again for another full year, so they make the most of it,”  says 
Brennan.
Most departments set up displays for the enjoyment and education of 
all. This is the first Poly Royal for the new Engineering Building and 
special events and an inauguration are planned.
In keeping with the Cal Poly agriculture history and reputation, the 
traditional intercollegiate rodeo and a tractor pull will take place. This is 
the first time the traaor pull has been held after four years of organiza­
tional and insurance problems.
On the architecture front, designs for the houses of tomorrow can be 
seen in the annual Design Village Competition. Student architects from 
throughout California will construct living structures on the lawn behind 
the Architecture Building, competing in both unique and functional 
design.
And everyone always looks forward to the traditional SAM stage — the 
Society for Advancement of Management’s answer to a non-stop 
vaudeville and entertainment show.
A full-fledged carnival for kids and adults alike provides 
the chance to test their skills at the usual carnival games 
of luck and chance.
And the longest parade ever for Poly Royal will 
wind its way through the campus core, comp­
lete with floats and the Cal Poly mar­
ching band.
“ We Envision” this Poly Royal 
to be the biggest and best one 
ever, offering something 
for everyone. It’s P o  
ly’s way of saying 
welcome to all.
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TRACK
HOW TO GET INTO AND SUCCEED 
IN AMERICA'S PRESTIGE COMPANIES
AMERICAN EXPRESS 
AT&T BIOOMINGOALE S CBS 
CHASE MANHATTAN CIA COCA COIA 
CONDE NAST FORD GENERAL ELECTRIC 
GENERAL MOTORS GILLETTE IBM 
MANOIACrURERS HANOVER 
MCA UNIVERSAL MERRILL LYNCH 
NEW YORK TIMES PRICE WATERHOUSE 
SIMON & SCHUSTER SMITHSONIAN 
SOTHEBY'S STATE DEPT 
J WALTER THOMPSON TIME 
AND MANY OTHERS
ROSS AND KATHRYN PETRAS
by Ross and Kathryn Petras
Bead Inside Track.
Peek behind the P.R. curtain of 
75 of America’s prestige com­
panies. D iscover w hat i t ’s 
r e a l l y  like to work for the 
giants for whom everyone Just V 
out of college is eager to work! 
An indispensable tool in the job 
hunt!
Available at
B o o Î ç W e ^ t
• M it  to Ua|*B O n |s
l i0 M  VUI^. Sm  1«1s OMsfB
• M it  to laylMB, à m y  Oraato
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WHERE
do you get 
y o u r favorite 
jeans by
-VWtangfer
or
Lee ?
Plus
great shirts for guys ^  gals, 
outerwear, western and 
casual wear, 
accessories and m ore!
SLO Comity
Fann Supply Co 
675 Tank Farm Rd.
San Luis Obispo 543-3751
llOS.PasoRobles St.
Paso Robles 238-1177
Open Mon-Sat 7:30-5:30
... Welcomes you to 
POLY ROYAL.
Enjoy Mexican food at its best!
Lunch, Dinner and 
Sunday Champagne Brunch
Serving lunch an d  cocktails on_< 
the pa tio . *weather perm itting*
Dancing every night.
For R eservations call 544-7575
1051 Nipomo Street SLO
POLY RO YAL
The Taste We Ve Grown
r
For You To Love
0 //a / /e b e iT v  
7am ^ SabrcTsa
Salsa
T hree  Fruit
Marmalade
V
C A M P U S  ST O R E
POLY RO YAL
W hole Hoino '/i G al _ | qq
Lofat Vi G al 93
, ' Nonfat Vi G al §3
ChcKolate Q w ered  Frozen Bananas .75
Vi G allon  Ice Cream  2.39
Large Eggs 99
. r- •
Plus: grcKeries, Pepsi pnxlucts, produce, aspirin, napkins 61 munchies!
F o r  t h e  f u t u r e  veterinarians work­ing at the pelting ¿00 next to the farm shop, there’s • a question asked by children that's often hard to answer.
What happens to the cute baby 
piglets when they grow up to be full- 
grown pigs?
"We tell them the truth,” says Chris Abell, presi­
dent of the vet science club. "We tell them the pigs 
are going to end up on the dinner table.”
Many children, along with their parents,“  haven’t 
been exposed to the farm atmosphere of the petting 
zoo’s calves, goats, l^ambs and pigs. Says Abell: 
"Sometimes they really get into it. A lot of them are 
unexposed to these kinds of animals.”
For the past six years the petting zoo display has 
been located in an irrigation field next to the farm 
shop, at the base of the hill leading to the horse and 
ornamental horticulture units.
An estimated 2,500 people came to the petting zoo 
during Poly Royal last year, and Abell says the loca­
tion of the exhibit plus the return of the tractor pull
- i f
events should bring more people to that area of cam­
pus during these two days.
B«s.idc9 ihe $ometimcs_sticky issue of a piglet’s 
ultimate destination in the dining room, children are 
curious about how old the animals are and how big 
they will get.
The baby animals awaiting children's inquisitive 
hands weren’t born until just a few days before Poly 
Royal, and the selection depends on what animals are 
available.
“ It’s like ordering fruit pie at Marie Callender’s — 
you get whatever’sinseason,”  Abell says.
If Cal Poly’s sheep have lambed in time for Poly 
Royal, which isn’t a certainty, the petting zoo will 
feature lambs that are between three and four weeks 
old. Other scheduled animals include piglets, which 
are about a week old; adult rabbits; and calves, which 
are about two days old.
Another commonly asked question at the petting 
zoo is whether the animals are raised specifically to be 
handled by the public.
Actually, Abell says the animals just happen to be
in the right place at the 
right time — or the 
wrong place, depending 
p e rh a p s  on the  
animal’s viewpoint.
The animals in the zoo 
are picked because they 
happened to be born just 
a few days before Poly 
Royal. "We usually get 
the younger ones b ^ u s e  
they’re smaller and more 
receptive to people,”  
Abell says.
In order to keep the 
stress of being petted to 
a minimum, the animals 
are changed halfway 
through the day and sent 
back to their respective 
homes. There are actually 
four sets of animals on 
display during the two 
days of Poly Royal.
A new feature to the 
petting zoo this year will 
be clowns handing out 
balloons to the kids, 
Abell says, but not all of 
the additions are design­
ed with children in mind.
"We hope to have a 
booth with information 
on adopting pets and the 
responsibilities: rabies
v acc in a tio n s. an im al 
nutrition, general pet 
care and the* importance 
of spaying and neutering 
pets,”  he says.
Stiff/ Writer Greg Col­
bert contributed to this 
story.
■V-1
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Animal attraction
Calves, goats, lambs and pigs are all part of the annual Poly Royal 
petting zoo that is put on by Cal Poly’s student veterinarians
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Mission
Plaza
This urban oasis has attracted 
tourists and locals alike for more 
than 15 years. But it wasn’t always' 
this way. San Luis Obispo owes its 
peaceful mission setting to the 
perserverence of visionary residents 
including some Cal Poly students
KARIN TIYSMuMang DMy
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Do w n t o w n  sa n  luís obispo'provides a beautiful setting for an afternoon getaway from hectic Poly Royal activities for students and their parents. But it wasn’t too long ago that traffic filled what is now Mission Plaza and the gushing creek 
was cluttered with discarded radiators and 
obscured by buildings.
This landscaped center of town, where tourists 
stop to snap photos and locals sip Cokes under 
eucalyptus trees, might never have been created if 
it_ weren’t for the brake failure of an egg truck 33 
years ago.
For nearly a century after Father Junípero Serra 
hung a bell in a sycamore tree on the bank of San 
Luis Obispo Creek and rang it to call the local In­
dians to the Hrst mass in 1772, the open creekside 
land was both the c^ te r of activity and the major 
physical dividing factor in the frontier settlement, 
according to Cal Poly history professor and local 
historian Daniel Krieger. —
“ The creek was the primary source of water until 
the 1890s,’* Kreiger says. After a severe drought in 
the 1860$, the first reservoir was built in the upper 
range of the creek to insure against future drought. 
Krieger says that to this day many downtown sites 
include water rights with property ownership.
But the creek was more to 19th century locals 
than merely the first utility: it served as the site of 
social events. Drawings of the mission in 1850 
show the plaza open and as recent as 1867 there 
were accounts of bullfights held on the site. But 
soon afterward it was filled with the adobe homes 
of prominent residents. Businesses follówed, in­
cluding the French Hotel, originally built as an ex­
tension of the barracks for mission soldiers across 
from the church, and the Walter Murray adobe, 
which remains today in the plaza.
In 1883, an effort to save the crumbling walls of 
the old church resulted in a western version of a 
bloated New England clapboard church, complete 
with a belfry.
Fifty years later, as Highway 101 traffic whizzed 
by, the wooden overcciat was removed and the 
mission was restored to its original adobe appear­
ance.
The first city plan
By the 1940s, other buildings along busy 
Monterey Street had become run down and locals 
were concerned about the appearance of the area. 
Patricia J. Clark, who compiled a history of Mis­
sion Plaza in 1979, documented that a local art 
teacher at San Luis Obispo Junior College assigned 
her art appreciation students in 1950 to design a 
plan for the growth of the city — then with a popu­
lation of 14,000. Margaret Maxwell’s students put 
their plans on display in the windows of downtown 
businesses.
About the same time the local Soroptimist Club
voiced concern about preserving and enhancing the 
historical core of the city, with the hopes of also 
boosting dwindling downtown business, says 
Kenneth Schwartz, Cal Poly architecture professor 
and former mayor of San Luis Obispo.
This move to preserve the city’s past, however, 
was not without opposition. Some businessmen 
wanted to remove the dilapidated Monterey Street 
buildings — some left over from the early mission 
period — and widen the road in front of the adobe 
church. Many argued this was also an ideal time to 
create parking space on the corner of Chorro and 
Monterey streets. The Soroptimists opposed this, 
enlisting the support of other organizations to help 
in their push instead for gardens in front of the 
mission.
Scrambled eggs
The key to either project — mission gardens or 
city parking lot — was the Mission Garage build­
ing on the corner of Chorro and Monterey streets. 
The building was constructed in the 1870s as part 
of the French Hotel, which was destroyed by fire in 
1908. In 1953, an egg truck raced out of control 
down Cuesta Grade and through town, crashing to 
a halt inside the garage. The building was subse­
quently declared unsafe by the city and ordered 
demolished. After it was razed, the creek became 
visible from Monterey Street for the first time in 
nearly 100 years and the hills outside the city 
could be seen from the corner. Possibilities of 
downtown beautification sparked the imaginations 
of residents, and service organizations pushed for 
the city to acquire the garage property for a park.
KAMtN TCYMAvtlang M y
Cal Poly slad cott get lavolvcd
Plans were drawn by Cal Poly architecture stu­
dents in 1955 that showed Monterey Street c l o ^  
between C ho rro  
and Broad streets 
— where the Art 
Center stands to­
day  — and  
re ro u tin g  B road 
S tre e t b e tw een  
Monterey and Palm 
streets to the west 
of the county his­
to rica l m useum .
The plan showed 
landscap ing  be- 
twem the mission 
and the backs of 
H ig u e ra  S tte e t  
businesses along 
the creek and a 
large fountain in 
front of the mis­
sion.
The newly-formed 
Citizens for Mis­
sion Gardens Plaza 
presented the plans 
to the City Plann­
ing Commission, 
which favored the 
development of a 
park and establish­
ed a committee for
a thorough study of the mission gardens proposal. 
This was just the beginning of 13 years of seesaw­
ing between the city and those community groups 
in favor of developing a plaza.
Park or parking
During this time, there was a big move to allevi­
ate parking problems downtown, in part to attract 
more shoppers to downtown and to accommodate 
increased enrollment at Cal Poly. Many people 
couldn’t see using so much precious property for 
gardens when space was sorely needed for parking. 
Others saw a need to use it for new businesses to 
compete for shoppers’ dollars with shopping 
centers in outlying areas. The city moved to cover 
the creek for parking, agreeing with the concern of 
members of the Old Mission Church parish that 
closing the street would cut off access to the mis­
sion buildings, particularly during weddings and
continued
Top: LHlypada and goMflah Inhabit ono of two foun- 
tabw In tho plaza com plox. Contor. Noar tho Wardon 
bridge hangs a fish  sculptura by local artist John 
Augsburgar, donated by tormar cHy councilman Myron 
J. Qraham. Left: View from corner of Chorro and 
Montaroy streets, circa 187S, show s the adobe m ission  
bafors It w as covered with clapboards. Surrounding 
structures ramalnad until the 1950s.
continued
funnalS. It was difficult for residents 
to see how the city ¿ould seriously 
consider blocking off the major thor­
oughfare through town.
Eventually, two small parks were 
created on either side of Monterey 
Street. The city established a tem­
porary park on the garage land, and 
the Old Mission Church set up a 
garden area next to the mission on 
land donated to the diocese.
“ It was such a sad little park,” says 
Schwartz, remembering the tiny city 
garden. “ There were just a few rose 
bushes and  ^benches and a billboard 
staring you in the face. But at least it 
was a start.” |
But by the early 1960s, the city was ' 
again planning to realign Monterey 
Street and create off-street parking 
areas.
* A new organization was set up to 
preserve the existing Mission Gardens 
City Park and presented plans to the 
council for alternative development. 
Traffic was restricted in front of the 
mission and a park was developed 
along the creek. —
Disncylaiid north
In 1963, planning commissioner 
Schwartz convinced the city to 
employ the services of Smith and 
Williams of Pasadena to perform a 
com prehensive study o f city 
redevelopment. The plan included 
downtown attractions, such as a 
bowling alley and ice rink. The level of 
San Luis Obispo Creek was to be rais­
ed in order to create lagoons dotted 
with docklike bridges and a stage. An 
extensive plaza would be constructed 
with subterranean parking in front of, 
the mission and extending down 
Monterey Street around the museum.
A major part of the redevelopment 
plan included restoration of Higuera 
Street facades and original designs for 
signs and street furniture.
The plan was not restricted to the 
creek area, however. Clearly influenc­
ed by the then-new Disneyland, Smith 
and Williams divided the entire city 
into regions they called theme centers. 
Downtown was to be subdivided into 
park, convention, historic, art, gov­
ernmental and high-rise finance 
centers. The central business district 
was to include a home improvement 
center with demonstrations to attract 
shoppers.
On northeast Monterey Street, 
where auto dealerships now line the 
street, the plan called for an 
automotive hub, which was to include 
new and used car lots and the 
Department of Motor Vehicles. Auto 
maintenance courses would be taught 
and a Disney-esque autopia was to be 
built for the enjoyment of children 
and their education in auto safety.
The plan also provided a health 
region, near Sierra Vista Hospital, 
and a communicationland near the 
university, which included television 
studios and a book and newspaper 
publishing plant. Facilities were to be 
designed for easy access by area stu­
dents who could learn the skills of 
working Linotype machines and make 
closed-circuit television productions.
“ The council was enthusiastic at 
first,” Schwartz says, but soon realiz­
ed the plan was beyond its financial 
capabilities. The major stumbling 
block throughout the period of plaza 
discussion was the fear by merchants 
of losing parking on Monterey Street.
^ojlrovery coatlanes
The Smith and Williams plan evok­
ed stfong public reaction, both pro 
and con. Those who spoke out against 
the plan argued the plan was too ex­
tensive and not in keeping with the
historical nature of the area. Some 
residents felt the plan ignored the 
mission, rather than using it as the 
focal point of redevelopment. Em­
phasis, they argued, should be on im­
provement of what already existed 
and in cleaning and maintaining the 
creek rather than spending money on 
expansion. Others balked at the 
undetermined cost of the plan.
In anticipation of an as yet 
undetermined outcome, the city began 
to acquire land fronting Monterey 
Street ite«r the mission, including the 
land that was eventually leased to the 
Art Center and the parking space ad­
jacent to the museum. By midsum­
mer, the City Council ordered the 
creek to be cleaned up and requested a 
flood control r study to be done by the 
county. Cal Poly students were
employed to assist City Planning
Director Peter Chapman to prepare a 
scaled-down version of the ^ i t h  and 
Williams plan for a plaza. The Chap­
man plan emphasized the mission and 
related it to the creek with a park and 
walkways. It also called for the
co o p era tio n  o f H iguera S ti^et 
businesses for improving the area 
behind their establishments. This plan 
was unanimously adopted by the 
planning commission.
The city, however, was not satisfied. 
The council decided in 1%3 that the 
new plaza design must include an 
open  M o n te re y  S tre e t  w ith  
underground parking.
Citizens were concerned, however, 
about creating a parking lot as the 
focal point of the city.
Businessmen showed their approval 
of a redeveloped creek area by 
renovating the rear areas of their 
businesses. John Sues, owner of the 
Cigar Factory restaurant, led the 
movement by encouraging other 
businesses to clean up their property. 
The Junior Chamber of Commerce 
proposed adding a second span across 
the creek by moving a footbridge built 
by Cal Poly architecture students 
from the Sinsheimer School site to the 
plaza area. The Cigar Factory bridge 
was set in place in l%5, bringing the 
project one step closer to becoming a 
reality.
At a town hall meeting two years 
later, residents suggested a city- 
owned Higuera Street building, plan­
ned to be turned into a parking lot, 
saved from the wrecker’s ball and 
modified as a gas-lighted entrance to 
the plaza or an arcade-style mall of 
shops. This former Cornet store was 
eventually sold to a private developer 
and converted into the Mission Mall.
City diaagcd by cbaacc
In 1967, Cal Poly architecture stu­
dents Walt Conwell, Ralph Taylor and 
Jack Reineck discovered the city 
could qualify for a SI,000 grant from 
the America the Beautiful Fund, but 
needed matching funds in order to be 
awarded the grant. The City Council 
agreed to provide S7S0 to the project, 
provided that the students create a 
design with Monterey Street realign­
ed.
The studenu created two updated 
versions of the Chapman plan, one in­
cluding Monterey Street and one with 
the street closed.
Schwartz says the present design of 
the Mission Plaza is largely the result 
of chance.
“ They showed the closed one first. 
That changed the city forever,”  
Schwartz says. “ The mayor lost his 
cool,” Schwartz remembers of the 
public meeting, packed with residents 
who had followed the controversy for 
years and hoped to see a decision 
made soon. Mayor Clell Whelchel, who 
favored a plan with Monterey Street
left open to traffic, was so angered by 
the apparent misuse of funds by the 
studenU that Schwartz says he closed 
the meeting and threatened to sue the 
students in order to get the city’s 
$750 back. , _
Utility poles come down
The City Council decided to go 
ahead with the widening of Monterey 
Street but to save the Murray adobe 
and beautify the creekbed. Utility 
poles came down behind (he Higuera 
Street buildings in 1968 and ease­
ments were acquired by the city for 
paths along the creek. Santa Barbara 
landscape architect Richard B. Taylor 
was hired by the city to prepare a 
master plan for the plaza.
When the City Council approved the 
Taylor plan, complete with a realigned 
Monterey Street, prominent citizens, 
including Schwartz, led a successful 
petition drive to put the plaza ques­
tion up to the people of San Luis 
Obispo in the 1968 election. With 
voter approval of the closure of 
Monterey Street, change downtown 
moved at an accelerated pace. The 
newly-elected City Council, led by 
Mayor Schwartz, asked one last time 
for a revised plaza plan, this time 
deleting Monterey Street. TTte Cal Po­
ly chapter of the Scarab architecture 
fraternity and the ornamental hor­
ticulture department joined private 
citizens and nurseries to provide tem­
porary landscaping for the park. Trees 
were moved creekside from Santa 
Rosa Park, and on weekends citizens, 
city staff, councilmembers and 
Schwartz laid brick for walkways 
alongside the creek.
Change« cobm qalckly
The first phase of Mission Plaza, 
roughly from Chorro Street to the 
1890s Queeny Warden bridge, was 
dedicated in 1970 — more than 20 
years after (he initial plans were 
drawn up by Maxwell’s art class. 
Phase two, from the bridge toward 
Broad Street, was completed the 
follnwina year and included two olive
S S é .
trees from the original mission groves. 
Clapboard siding was shorn from the 
Murray adobe and the Soroptimists 
donated a small stage at the base of 
the creekside am p h itheater.T hree  
flagpoles were given by the Rotary 
club in 1971 and the city sponsored a 
flag design contest to kick off (he 
beginning of the year-long celebration 
of the bicentennial of San Luis 
Obispo.
In succeeding years, plaza additions 
included the court of flags and a 
“ moon tree” — grown from the seed 
of a. coastal redwood tree carried to 
(he moon and back on Apollo XIV. An 
iron fish sculpture was added to hang 
above the creek near the Warden 
bridge. Marian Kay, a local artist and 
winner of the flag design contest, 
created a mural depicting the history 
of San Luis Obispo, and the pro­
prietors of Creekside Toys donated 
the side of their building as a canvas 
for the work. Still later, a Cal Poly 
project resulted in the pillared arbor 
shading part of the plaza.
Plaza expaasion ancerlain
The present plaza is just a beginn­
ing, says Schwartz, who visualizes the 
eventuality of the remaining stretch 
of Monterey Street to Nipomo Street 
one day becoming a part of Mission 
Plaza. He sees the inclusion of several 
privately-owned adobes in the project 
and possibly the construction of other | 
fine arts facilities. Schwartz hlsO~m<“ 'p 
visions creekside paths to some day 
stretch south to the Creamery shopp­
ing complex.
Although Schwartz admits future 
creek development is uncertain 
because federal and state grants have 
dried up, he does not foresee old op­
ponents of the creek and plaza 
development fighting it.
“ Those who opposed (Mission Plaza) 
say they don’t know why they oppos­
ed it now that they see it,” Schwartz 
says. “ It goes back to people’s basic 
inability to visualize. The lay public 
needs clear pictures and models.”  □
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ENJOY YOURSELF
L i v e  a t  C e d ^ r  C r e e k  V illa g e
Your Unit Will Include:
—  Private Patio Area or Deck
—  Oversized Bedroom
—  Fully Equipped KItchen/Including Dishwashers
—  Nice Furniture
You Also Have Swimming Pool, Recreation Room, 
and Laundry Facilities > Morro I Bay
75 Stenner Street 
San Luis Obispo, Ca. 
93401
-For more Information 
call: 541-3856
"^ 1 yniagf^
Murray St
California MytecHnic 
Stale Univenily
ToS F
To L.Al.
Gas Prices Dq 
So are Our
2 Br. Flat N T
Now $225 ■
2 Br. Townhouse & $^s6 
NOW $215 & $220 ^
Check These Features:
Low Utilities (Hot water paid) 
E '9 m o  leases (Sept.-June) '
i
[?j NIeely Furnished —
Close to Campus 
Gi Pool & Rec. Room ¥
Di Quiet Enviroment 
E* Beautiful Grounds
PIck-up Applications’ 
m-f9-5 Sat 9-12
* 1262 Murray Avenue For more Information
San LuisObiapo.CaNf. 93401 Call 541-3856 
(805)541-3856
5 4 9 - 9 3 9 2
PIZZA & HOT ITALIAN SANDWICHES
•FINEST ON THE CENTRAL COAST"
f
HOURS: TUE-TH 12-9; FRI-SAT 12-10; SUN 4 -9  
2 3 1 8  BROAD STREET. SAN LUIS OBISPO
MUSTANG 
V IL L A G E
U N D E R
r § ^ ~
Beginning Our fifth year...
as the leading housing facility off campus. We offer:
^  Closest off campus housing to Cal Poly 
Pool, recreation and  meeting rooms 
Creekside balconies •
All reserved parking '
Convenient to banks and  shopping centers 
-Ci Security t
-Ci Comfort^_______
A p lace  fo study 
Five laundry facilities
stop by and see us during 
Poly Royal Weekend!
N E W  M A N A G E M E N T
Hours:
Fri. April 25 9am-5pm 
Sot, April 26 9am-6pm 
Sun. April 27 9am-5pm
-----------------CLIP & SAVE -
ONE MUSTANG DR SAN LUIS O B I S P O .MUSTANG VILLAGE 
C A  93401 • (805)543-4950
□  I want to be part of this leader in student housing. Please call me at.
to set an appointment.
□  Send me a brochure (No obligation of course).
N a m e _  
Address 
City____
Phone #
State. Zip
FO OTHIL^
M U S T A N C _
V I L U M l | | |
BLVD P
CAMPUS
Í
1 TO LOS
'C " S
> " 5  
■X z0 0LT->
W
é  u s  101
1  V
s  ^
5
w
â  TO SAN â
'  ANGELES X FRANCISCO!
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-
College Countdown 
Fridays At The
Starting a t  8 p m  
• 3 S  well drinks 
• S o  drafts 
1.00 iced teas t 
also: happy hour 4 - 8 p m  
drinks tacos and burgers
O N LY  AT :
THE GRAD 990 INDUSTRIAL WAY 541-0969
L
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nP P R O A C H I N G  
T HE  im p o sin g  
Spanish-style home 
one almost expects 
a butler or maid to 
answer the door. 
After all, this is the mysterious house 
on the hill — the home of Cal Poly 
President Warren Baker.
Instead, the president’s wife Carly 
answers the door herself accompanied 
by the family’s golden retriever, Irish.
A tour of the two-story house takes 
much less time than one might expect. 
Afterward she stands at the foot of 
the wooden staircase, gestures over 
the rooms and asks, "Tell me — is the 
house as big as you expected?"
The answer is no. In fact, nothing 
about the house is ^what one might 
expect. With a mere four bedrooms 
and four baths it is much smaller and 
more homey than it appears from the 
outside.
And Carly Baker is not quite the 
cross between Princess Diana and a 
movie star that most students pro­
bably picture as they walk by the 
private-looking “ mansion" on the hill 
each morning on their way to school.
Casually dressed in a black skirt 
and yellow and black paisley shirt, she 
could pass for a professor or any ac­
tive mother of four.
She perches On the edge of the sofa, 
carefully choosing the words she uses 
to describe living in the middle of a < 
university of more than l6,tX)0 stu­
dents and being married to a univer­
sity president.
*‘It’s like living in an isolated 
fishbowl," she says after a moment’s 
thought. "1 can’t open the door and 
yell at the kids without the whole 
population knowing about it."
With hundreds of students' stream­
ing by the house every day it’s not 
surprising that she sometimes misses 
her privacy. “ It’s hard to just schlep 
around,” she complains jokingly.
Cal Poly’s 
first lady
Life on the hill: Carly Baker 
talks about living on a college 
campus and her sometimes 
difficult-to-define role as the 
wife of President Warren Baker
But life in the public eye comes with 
the territory. It has required some 
getting used to on her part since the 
Bakers moved into the presidential 
residence' in 1979 from Michigan, 
where her husband was academic vice 
president of the University of Detroit.
“ When 1 first came here, I really 
felt like people were watching, but 
that,went away — it’s just a matter of 
adjusting."
Of course there is always an occa­
sional student riding his bike on the 
patio. "I had to get very used to 
walking by'the window'and seeing a 
whole class of students sketching on 
the lawn.
“ It can make you feel like you’re
living in an institution — not a 
home,” she adds.
The fact remains they are living in 
the middle of state property and their 
house' has a small wooden sign in 
front assigning it a number like all 
other campus buildings.
However, she uys very hard to 
make life as "normal” as possible for 
the kids.
The Bakers have four children: Car­
rie, 23,’living at home and working for 
PGAE after graduating from the 
University of Notre Dame; Kristin, 
21 , c u r re n t ly  at UC D av is; 
Christopher. 13; and Brian, 9, 
nicknamed B.J.
"Normal" for the Bakers means a
DU*NIMlfLIWOCKniyMm«IMIy
dog, piano lessons and sports like 
many households with kids. "I went 
to nearly all the (boys’) basketball^ 
games and soccer games. As a matter 
of fact  ^someone gave me a referee 
sweater because they thought I was 
coaching too much (from the side­
lines)," she says, her eyes wide in 
mock horror.
“ 1 think having kids helps because 
you get involved in basketball, soccer. 
Kids make it easier to have a kind of 
normal life," she says more seriously.
Although the living room is deco­
rated with burnt orange sofas and lin­
ed with splashy prints, they had a 
more informal family room with a TV 
added as a place for the kids to play 
when they moved in after President 
Robert E. Kennedy and his wife.
"Its been hard on some of the kids 
not being in a neighborhood. We have 
to farm kids in for them to play with."
□
Contrary to popular belief life on the 
hill doesn’t mean servants galore. “ A 
cleaning woman comes in a couple 
times of week." Other than that they 
have no cooks, no butler and no 
chauffeur as many students assume. 
“ I can’t understand why that’s the 
impression that people have," she 
says. “ 1 always cook for the family."
She also has a hand in much of the 
inenvitable entertaining that goes 
with the presidency. “ I take a very 
active part in all the entertaining. 1 
plan all the menus. I don’t do all the 
cooking.”  ^
Just as' Plant Operations does' most 
of the repairs around the house. Food 
Services handles most of the catering. 
She says it always amuses her when 
during Week of Welcome they hold an 
open house for freshmen and students 
ask her if she bakes all the cookies,
continued
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New Heated Public Pool>^1.00 w/ID
(good thru May 1)
Houriy Tub Rental
Available in a lush natural setting 
. under the sun or under the stars!
$2.(X) off per person w/ID (except Sat.)
(good thru June I)  ^ >
Outdoor Banquet Facilities Available
Coming Soon: Newly Expanded Hotel featuring 16 luxurious
rooms, each with private balcony and spa!
irnmpmr^T^KWssns^
2015 MONTEREY STREET
805/544^6100
3 ^ .
Enjoy homestyle food in an atmosphere of country Victorian charm. Watch apple 
dumplings and cinnamon rolls being made in 
our antique bakery. Feast on American 
favorites like chicken & dumplings, turkey & 
dressing, and prime rib. For those with a 
lighter appetite, the lunch menu which in­
cludes homemade soups, chili and salad bar, is 
served all evening. Experience the natural 
beauty of the coastal mountains from our 
gazebo patio. Our collection of handmade 
quilts, original apple crate labels and tiffany 
lamps celebrates our American heritage.
PLAN AHEAD . . .
DON'T BE STUCK WITHOUT HOUSING. WE CAN HELP!
1 9 8 6 - 8 7 C O N T R A a S
(at 1985 - 86 prices)
ARE NOW  AVAILABLE —
CHECK THIS O U T . . .
S T E N N E R  G L E N  n o w  h a s  8  e x c lu s iv e  b u ild in g s  se t  
a s id e  fo r  C a l P o ly  s tu d e n ts  o n ly . O u r  g o a l  is fo r  e o c h  
r e s id e n t  to  le a v e  S te n n e r  G le n  w ith  g o o d  m e m o r ie s ,  
m a n y  c lo s e  fr ien d s, a n d  m ost im p o r ta n tly , f e e l in g  
g o o d  a b o u t  th e m se lv e s . W e  a c h ie v e  th is g o a l  th ro u g h  
g r o u p  a c it iv ité s  su ch  a s  D a n c e s , B B Q 's, H a p p y  H ours, 
a n d  A th le t ic  e v e n ts . T h ese  a c t iv it ie s  c o u p le d  w ith  a  
la r g e  h e lp fu l s ta ff  c r e a t e  a  w o rm  fr ie n d ly  liv in g  
a tm o s p h e r e .
ALSO, This great stuff . . .
•  S t u d y  L o u n g e s
•  W e i g h t  R o o m
e  B a s k e t b a l l  C a u r t
•  P o o l  a n d  S a u n a s
•  3  d i f f e r e n t  'a l l  y o u  c o n  e a t '  m e a l  p la n s  
e  M a i d  S e r v ic e
e  P h o t o  L a b
•  S t u d e n t  A c t iv i t ie s
•  G a m e  R o o m
•  V id e o s
•  M a j o r  U t i l i t ie s  P a id
 ^ it
Stop by and tour our complex. Compare us to others in town. 
See why weVe such a great place to come home to.
JTtenner olen__
‘ A CTI inPM T rOM AAl IMITY ' i ^ STUDENT C O M M U N IT  '<
1050 Foothill Blvd., San Luis Obispo, C A  93401 805 544-4540
I I
G reater W est Realty
“Your Horn Center”
NMCV SMMi.0, UOKEI
541-4060
. 1500 PALM ST.. SUITE C. SAN LUIS OBISPO
Innovative
Schw arzko pf^ ^
(Europ^n Hair Care Products)
Call For an  A ppointm ent Today! inrMafinnni Mom tan L««tf 06««a« CA VMOt
ISO BRANDS
. .  OF IMPORTED BEER
 ^ Sandy’s Liquors
The Largest Selection 
On The Central Coast
Ccrttaneo Bros.
BEEF AND TERIYAKI 
JERKY 
(Fresh Dally)
On the corner of NIpomo and Higuera 
' 543-2417
The Home Office
Don't forget to ca ll Home 
for a ll your R eal Estate needs.
541-1444
895 Pismo Street .
San Luis Obispo
Patio Dining
$3.00 Pitchers of Draft Beer 
Lunch at 11:00 • Dinner at 5:00
RaHroad Av#
Amtrach
Come on in and try:
*An authentic Philadelphia 
I .  y  cheese steah sandwich
I i^*Ourfam ous 1/2 lb. M ightly B u tte r
¡541-4935
H u r l e y 's  P h a r m a c y
First stop for Poly Royal!! (
• all sizes of film ^
• large selection of health and beauty aids
• full pharm acy service
• leading lines of cosm etics and fragrances
• Russel Stover candy
• expanded gift and card selection from recent L.A. gift show
• Master Card, B of A, and in house charge accepted 
•FR EE D ELIV ER Y ! I!
H u r l e y s  i s l o c a t e d r i c h j n e x t  t o
WILLIAMS BROTHERS MARKE T IN THE UNIVERSITY 
SQUARE ONLY FOUR BLOCKS FROM SCHOOL 
# 5 4 ^ 5 9 5 0  89 6  F oo th ill Blvd.
HURLEY'S StnCE 1 9 5 7
h rs :m -f9 -8  sat 9-7 sun 10-6
a . ’^ S e l ection .  ,
Footprint Sondob
Szes and preferred 
colors for men, women, 
children. Complete 
repair service
SAN LUIS
MMI.-Sat. i a 4  r k w i .  1 . . .  t«M. 11-4 M 1 - M M
o
^ 5
BAYW OOD CYCLERY
__ 207910lhSl. LosOsos 528-5115
All 1985 Bikes 20% OFF 
All 1986 Bikes 15% OFF 
All Clothing 30% OFF 
Custom Wheel Lacing - $10 per wheel
Completo Line oi Racing Equip., 
Including Frames & Bikes From: 
Paletti.Cinelli.Tommasini, Raleigh 
Pogliaghi, Vitus, Coinage . . .
Component Packages At 
Competitive Prices From; 
Shimano, Campagnola, Suntour, 
Mavic . . .
‘ Large Selection of Mountain Bikes*
Sail Luis Obispo 
is more than just 
a pretty tpwn 
with a university
K A T B R I T A
G latsbiowsr D am  Charlas work* In hia Harmony studio
CYNTHIA CANATANMiMtano Dally
T ry  s o m e t h in g  a  linle different this year during Poly Royal and take a break from the crowds and excitement of the campus to ex­plore what the other side of San Luis Obispo has to offer. Here are just a few ideas for any­one who wants to experience some of the many activities available in San Luis Obispo County:
□  if a leisurely day filled with fun and scenic beauty is what 
you’re looking for, then wine tasting on the Central Coast is 
the answer. Pack a lunch for a picnic in the countryside, hop in 
the car and be
prepared  for a 
tasteful experience 
in an area that is 
rapidly becoming 
one of California’s 
finest wine regions.
N orth  o f San 
Luis O bispo is 
where many of the 
w in e r ie s  a re  
located. For a full 
day of wine tasting 
follow the signs 
along Highway 101 
toward Paso Ro­
bles. Among those 
w in e r ie s  on
Highway 46 be­
tween Cambria and 
P a sd  Robles are 
Y o r k  M o a a t a i a  
W inery. founded in Win# caaka In the collar at the Edna Valloy WInory 
1882, and M aslan- 
tuooo W inery. The
Templeton Comer, located in old Templeton, is representative 
of small family-owned wineries of the region. Wineries are also 
located in Paso Robles, west of Paso Robles on Nacimiento 
Lake Drive, east of Paso Robles on Highway 46 and to the 
north of Paso Robles.
Although there are not as many wineries to the south of the 
county they are no less in quality. South of San Luis Obispo 
on Orcutt Road is Chamital Vineyard and in the same vicinity 
on Biddle Road is the Edna Valley Vineyard, which is one of 
the few wineries with an underground cellar. Corbett Canyon 
Vineyard, located on Corbett Canyon Road off Highway 227, 
has wine usting both there and at a new Shell Beach location 
off Highway 101,
□  If what you want is just a simple day outdoors, then San 
Luis Obispo County offers a beautiful diversion. A variety of 
beaches line the coast, from the rugged beauty of the north 
county beaches to the sununning pleasures of AvUa Beach 
and Pismo Beach in the south county. Guided ‘ hiking excur­
sions up local peaks or nature walks through any of the state 
parks in the county are also an option for the outdoorsman. *
Lopez Lake Recreational Area offers a variety of water 
sports from boating and windsurfing to the M ntlang Water 
SUdes. There is also the Lopez Tront Farm for fishing 6n- 
thusiasts.
If you’d rather remain on land, try a hand at golfing at any 
of the area’s courses. Or for those who don’t want that much 
activity, there’s also miniature golfing at The Back Nineteen 
in San Luis Obispo.
□  For those who’d rather get their exercise in a more
■ ’«y? -'Uíi
^ Í  ■ 
, ^  '
leT$¥fSy fashion, shopping in San Luis Obispo offers at­
mosphere and variety. Stroll down the main thoroughfares of 
Monterey and Higuera streets and don’t forget to check out 
the side streets. For a break, stop at one of the restaurants 
along the San Lnb O bispo Creek for lunch and sunshine. And 
don't forget to go by the M ission P laza ., which is often the 
center of community events. Other shopping areas include the 
Madonna Road Plaza, University Square Shopping Center and 
the Foothill Plaza.
□  While you’re exploring downtown San Luis Obispo stop
by some of the
many h isto rica l 
sites th a t con-* 
t r ib u te  to  the  
t r a d i t io n a l  a t ­
mosphere of the
area. Among them 
are M issio n  San  
Lnis O b isp o  dr 
T olosa, which was
established in 1772, 
the Ah Louis Store, 
founded in 1874 by 
a leader of the
Chinese settlement 
here, and the San
Lnis O bispo C oun­
ty  H i s t o r i c a l  
M nscam.
□  There are many 
cities outside San 
Luis Obispo that 
offer a different 
perspective on the
coun ty . To the
north, Auscadero offers a rural atmosphere which includes 
the Charles Paddock Z oo , the Atascadero Lake Park and the 
historic City Adm inistration Building fronted by the Ssudten 
Gardens Park. Activities in Paso Robles include winetasting, 
golfing and watersports at Lake San A ntonio and Lake N ad- 
ntieato, both located northwest of Paso Robles.
Along the North Coast on Highway 1, Cambria is an expe­
rience in specialty shops, art galleries and beachside parks. 
The quaint town of H arm ony, just 30 minutes north of San 
Luis Obispo, is a two-acre town with a restaurant, post office, 
pottery shop, art gallery and wedding chapel.
In the south county, AvUa Beach not only offers a great
continued
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N
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ibcach but the San L iib  Pier and 
M ariaa, where boats can be launched. 
Arroyo Grande has many old build­
ings which date back to the 1800s and 
a historic swing bridge which dates 
back to 187S. In Nipomo, you <;an pick 
..strawberries at Kam laaka Farms or 
spend a enjoyable yet inexpensive day 
at the N ipom o Swap M eet. And the 
sand dunes in Oceano are great for 
ATC rjdin&> 4uns buggyios. picnics or 
hiking. Or go horseback riding for an 
hour or two with horses from the Liv­
ery Stable of Oceaao.
For a free and educational trip in 
San Luis Obispo, find out how Diablo 
Canyon Nuclear Power Plant operates 
at the PG AE Inform ation Center. 
Located on Highway 101 near the San 
Luis Bay Drive exit,,the center offers
a video presentation and a bus trip to 
a vantage point above the plant, 
where a guide will explain how it
works.
And for a sense of grandeur and 
flamboyancy, try a tour of Hearst 
Castle, the San Simeon estate of the
late publisher William Randolph j
Hearst. Located 45 minutes north of ‘
San Luis Obispo, the 123-acre ranch is 
part of the California State Park 
-system and offers tours every day ex­
cept Christmas and New Year’s Day. 
Advance ticket reservations at any
Ticketron outlet is a must to assure
' space oh a tour.
For more details on these or any 
other activities, contact the San Luis 
Obispo Chamber of Commerce located 
on Chorro Street in San Luis Obispo.
MID - STATE  
ELECTRONICS
p t o r i d r d  ( . \ i l  f ' n l i i  I < . > i  o r c i  
t/(M/s u ’U/j  s n i d i l i  t ) i ( i
b . i t t r i  i c s  i\ - ' c r c t  l i  k i n d  o f  u ' i i c  
n r  ( , i h t c .  I n  s h o t  (  i c c  i  . u t  t/ 
c r e i  l i t h i n p  c h ' i  ( l o n n  .
____ ’ ' I', . i
People feeding America
Can ag students go to the farm after graduation?
C R A I G A N D R E W S
J- I
TOM ANOtmONMMiMia M ir
T
h e  LCX)MING s h a d o w  of rmandal problems 
felt by many U.S. farms is affecting the number of 
high school graduates enrolling in universities to 
study agriculture.
Cal Poly may not feel the decline as much as 
other agriculture schools, says Lark Carter, dean of 
the School of Agriculture, but he adds “ we too 
hav^ noticed some drop in enrollment.”
Undergraduate enrollment in the Cal Poly School of Agriculture 
was down by about seven percent in 1985 from 1984. Cal Poly was 
the third-largesi agriculture school in the nation in 1984 in terms 
of undergraduate enrollment, with 3,320 students. Last year there 
were 3,133 students enrolled in 
undergraduate agriculture programs at 
Cal Poly.
“ There is no question the price of 
land and some of the economic dif­
ficulties some producers are experienc­
ing has had some impact on choices 
high school seniors are making,” Carter 
says.
But he attributes most of the enroll­
ment drop to an overabundance of 
graduates in agricultural fields. After 
the Vietnam War many students 
en tered  ag ricu ltu re -re la ted  areas
because of an increased awareness of the environment. The 
resulting glut of agriculture graduates lowered salaries and
discouraged people from entering agriculture programs.
* Carter says there is now a need for more students to enter
agriculture “ Because of reduced numbers of students going into 
agriculture! there wUl be a shortage in a few years of students
graduating in this area.”  , ■ e
He wants to maintain a total agriculture student population of 
3 500 at Cal Poly including graduate students. The school came 
cióse to that goal last year, with a toul agriculture student
enrollment of 3,484. ( . , u • i .
But maintaining that number of students while having less to 
choose from means accepting a higher percentage of applicatiMs. 
And that has brought concerns that ag students are less qualified 
academically.
Admissions Officer Dave Snyder says the School of Agriculture 
has lowered its admission standards in order to meet the quota. In 
the late 1970s the school was impacted in several departments, but 
now it accepts nearly any eligible student who applies, he says.
Carter can’t supply any statistics on the academic records of 
studenu entering his school but he says the SAT scores of stu­
dents admitted into the Cal Poly School of Agriculture are above 
the level of other agriculture schools across the country^
Snyder says students applying to the School of Agriculture 
must meet only the minimum Cal Poly entrance requirements.
This means applicanu must must be in the upper one-third of their 
high school graduating class. Other Khools at Cal Poly are heavily
impacted and reject large numbers of 
highly qualified applicants.
Individual schtwls are not bound to 
provide academic infornution about 
their applicants to the university ad­
ministration, Snyder says.
There has been a shift in areas of 
concentration during the past IS years 
in the Cal Poly School of Agriculture. 
Areas where enrollment has grown the 
most within the school focus on the 
business and scientific aspects of 
ag ric u ltu re . For exam ple, the 
agriculture management department 
enrollment grew 27 percent from 1970 to 1985. Agriculture
engineering grew by 53 percent and agricultural science grew 77 
percent. Dining the same period, enrollment in the dairy depart­
ment experienced no growth, and the soil science department suf­
fered a 113 percent decline in enrollment.
Cordner J. Gibson, former dean of the School of Agriculture, 
says students going into ^ k u l tu r e  production will have limited 
opportunities, but there will be management and business oppor­
tunities for them.
Students who graduate in production fields may find it difficult 
to obtain a farm, and may go, into the business side of farming. 
“ There’s still opportunities, but I couldn’t honestly tell a student, 
‘You study agriculture at Cal Poly and you’ll have a fram,’ ”  Gib­
son says.
continued
V My*K>ijgpally,A p ril25-26,1986 39
r - i -  -L  ,
RoundTable Pizza
Your Choice!
AGRICULTURE
o f f  \ 1 large $  1.®® o ff 1 1 med. 1
1 pizza pizza
o f f  2 large | $  3 .00  „ ff 1 2m ed.|
pizzas pizzas
o f f  1 3 large i 8 5 .^ ^  o ff 3 med.
pizzas t pizzasrtf
R o u n d 'T a b l e  coupon per customer) (not valid on delivery) 
P i w a  SAVE call for take out
UP TO 481-95491412 Grand Ave. 
Arroyo Grande $ 1 1
COUPON
▼  W “  ”  W WWW W W W W W W t
Pizza Restaurants
1412 G ra n d  A v e . 
A rro y o  G ra n d e
Payless-Lucky Center
481-9549
FAMILY
SPECIAL
-Sw* $5 66
• Large Pizza 
“YOUR CHOICE"
• 4 SALADS
• PITCHER OF 
SOFT DRINKS
Not uaM wtth any other offer |  
In hoiia» ot\ly I
With coupon •■p.3/10/86 I
RaonVIdlileH |
Pizza Restaurants i
481-9549 i
siMiila
Wei be open Sunday, April 27
Plenty of F R E E  Parking 
All Day Sunday.
Oo«»iMown San Ulto Obispo MISIMSSIMPHOVIMENT ASSOOATION
continued
Gibson, who retired in 1976, was 
active in student recruitment. “ I gave 
them a real rosy picture — in ’76 the 
future looked very bright for job op­
portunities in agriculture. Now I’m 
not so sure.”
Cal Poly agriculture enrollment is 
not hurting as much as it could be. In 
fact, Snyder says etKollment is at a 
virtual steady state. In 1984 enroll­
ment appHcations increased by 197 
over 1983. Yet, this was partially 
because of reorganization in the 
school which added the dietetics and 
food administration major. And even 
with the additional department, ap­
plications dropped last year by more 
than 200 from ¡984.
Snyder says enrollment at the two
other major agriculture schools in the 
state — UC Davis and CSU Fresno — 
is also down. He predicts agriculture 
enrollment will climb in five to 10 
years because society’s perception of 
the environment may become similar 
to what it was in the 1970s.
At Cal Poly there is strong support 
for the School of Agriculture. The 
school was recently selected by the 
Agency for International Develop- 
menf to lead efforts in developing n  
college of agriculture in Costa Rica. 
Dean Carter says funding is already 
established for the project, and all 
that remains is approval by the Costa 
Rican legislature.
In addition. Cal Poly is budgeted to 
receive a new dairy from the state and 
a food processing center,-
WELCOME TO POLY ROYAL
FROM
FARRELL SMYTH, INC.
a real estate company
Serving inden t housing needs 
for nearly 10 years with:
• Sales
• Investments
• Rentals
• Management
For your real estate needs, 
stop in and see us at the windmill.
FARRELL SMYTH, INC.
t  real cMite company 
21 Santa Rom «100
543-2172
Wienerschnitzel
Welcomes You to 
POLY ROYAL
with a
Deluxe Burger, Bag of Fries 
And a Medium Drink
Special
$1.99
A juicy quarterpoundcT patty of lOOW 
beef, your choice of lettuce, pickles, 
onions, ketchup, mustard, or 
mayonaisc, on a knot-top bun. 
(Cheese extra.) Plus a bag of our 
crispy, golden fries and a medum 
drink.
good at participating locations
885 Foothill Blvd. 
San Luis Obispo
offer expires May 9
Your Student Housing Address
H in E N T R E P O IIIT E
FULL-SERVICE STUDENT HOUSING
*Three all~you~can~eat meal programs 
*Tu>o~and three-bedroom furnished suites 
•Computer Center
•All utilities included except cable and phone 
•Recreationalfacilities include:--------
•Fitness room
•Aerobics center _
•Spa
•Heated pool 
•Tennis court 
•Basketball court
•Conveniently located to Cal Poly and shopping
55 North Broad Street 
San Luis Obispo 
(805) 543-2300
HROiVI)
s 1 k ! •: i : 1
K ITCH EN ETTE APARTM ENTS
•Newly modeled kitchenette units with 
microwaves for the independent lifestyle 
•Quiet two-bedroom furnished apartments 
•All utilities included except cable and phone 
•Quiet comfortable study center
•Recreationalfacilities include:
•Fitness center
•Entertainment center <
•Pool
•Tennis court 
•Basketball court
•Conveniently located to Cat Poly and shopping
61 North Broad Street 
San Luis Obispo 
(805) 543-2300
Th e  Park Suite Hotel is the first all­
suite hotel on the beautiful 
Californfa Central Coast We are 
competitively priced with area 
hotels, yet insist on paying 
attention to the details that 
distinguish high quality from 
very nice
Once you step through our 
entrance you will feel the 
difference Our spacious atrium 
lobby is filled with natural light and 
freshly cut flowers Lush tropical 
plants and a sparkling fountain 
create a park atmosphere and 
relaxing ambiance Our friendly 
gracious staff welcomes you as the 
guest you truly are
EVERY ROOM  
IS A  SUITE
Ea ch  of our 196 rooms is a 
suite, beautifully decorated 
furnished for your comfort and 
overlooks an etKiosed garden 
Dense carpeting plenty of thick 
thirsty towels and a nightly turn 
down service are samplings of the 
luxuries we have set as standards
Your living room features a 
queen size sofa bed. dry bar 
refrigerator, coffee maker (stocked 
with our custom blend of freshly 
ground beans), a 19* remote 
control color TV. stereo AM/FM 
radio, telephone and meeting or 
dining area
Your quiet private bedroom-is 
furnished with your choice of one 
king or two queen size beds, 
another remote control TV stereo 
AM/FM radio, telephone and 
conversation area
Congratulations on your 54th Poly Royal
THE PARK SUITE EXPERIENCE — 
SAN LUIS STYLE
Introducing the San Luis Obispo 
Park Suite Hotel & Conference Center, opening Fall 1986
A complimentary breakfast 
is prepared .to your wishes 
each morning
LEISURE 
& RECREATION 
FACILITIES AWAIT
Whether your idea of 
recreating is basking on a sun deck 
or working out in a fitness center 
you will enioy our facilities A
heated indoor pool /finess room 
three whirlpool spas a sunning 
patio and bicycle rentals are 
features of the Park Suite Hotel 
Plus a jogging trail that winds 
around a nearby lake tennis courts 
and golf courses are within an 
easy distance
For less strenuous pleasures 
the Park Cafe serves a delicious 
blend of classic and contemporary 
California cuisine for breakfast 
lunch and dinner in a delightful 
garden setting After hours relax
in the Atrium Lounge and Terrace 
with cocktails espresso local 
California wines tempting pwstries 
and fresh fruit sorbets
Y O U  ARE 
W ITHIN M INUTES 
O F EVERYTHING
I f you want to beachcomb 
tour Hearst Castle explore awarci- 
winning wineries visit the Mis,sion 
San Luis Obispo or shop at the 
contiguous Central Coast Plaza 
Mall the areas only covered and 
enclosed mall or any of several 
retail centers you are near them 
all Our well-informed CorKierge 
will help you plan your day and 
evening and make any necessary 
arrangements for you
C O M E STAY 
W ITH US
Contact your travel agent, 
or call or write us for our colorful 
brochure and competitive rates 
Full conference facility information 
IS also available Come stay with 
us and discover the splendor of 
the Central Coast and the Park 
Suite Hotel
Ifi
F h rk ^ te '
HLYTEL & Q O tm m JL  CENTD3
MN UilS CTWXI
PO Box 4tl0 Dept MD 
San Luis Obispo CA 9340Í 
18091 949-0800
< n  f  i
— - *
A  banner year 
on the courts 
for hoopsters
T, W I L L I A M S
The Cal Poly men’s basketball team accomplished all 
three of its goals this season — and more.
*‘Our goals at the beginning of the season were to 
win the conference championship, have a 20-win season 
and to make  ^ it to the CCAA tournament,” says 
Mustang head coach Ernie Wheeler. “ And we ac­
complished all three.”
In addition to winning the CCAA title with a 12-2 
regular season record, the Mustangs also racked up a 
23-8 overall record, tied a CCAA record for most wins 
in a season with 12, tied a Cal Poly record with a 10- 
game win streak and broke a Cal Poly Held goal 
percentage record by hitting 51.49 percent.
Sean Chambers, a 6’3” junior forward and an 
outstanding transfer from Cuesta College, received
AH-AiMftean ta m a id  Sm k  ChamlMra takM  a shot <
OAaVLSHOrrAUOHMiiMingMIy i 
ran opponant.
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all-American honors and was 
selected as CCAA co-MVP with 
Robert Jimerson of DC River­
side. Chico Rivera, a senior 
transfer from Cuesta, made se­
cond team all-CCAA, and 
seniors James Wells and Jim 
Van Winden were given all- 
CCAA honorable mention.
‘‘Physically there were a lot of 
other teams that were bigger 
than us,”  says Wheeler. “ But 
there were no teams that played 
together as well as we did.”
Wheeler completed his 14th 
year as head coach this season. 
He has had five 20-win seasons 
in the past seven years and has 
been to the NCAA playoffs 
seven times, including the 1981 
season in which he took his team 
to the NCAA Division II Final 
Four,
But it was his work this 
season that earned him CCAA 
Coach of the Year and the 
prestigious honor of being nam­
ed NCAA Western Regional 
Coach of the Year.
‘‘It*s an honor because the 
other coaches vote on it,” 
Wheeler says. ‘‘But it was the 
kids who earned it for me with 
the way they played.”
And play they did. The
Mustangs played some of the 
best basketball this school has
seen in five years. They packed 
the Main Gym at Cal Poly to 
capacity with 2,900-plus fren- 
z i^  fans at every home game 
and treated them to some
nerve-wracking, at-the-buzzer 
wins.
One such cliff-hanger was a 
game against Cal State Los
Angeles. The Mustangs had 
beaten the Golden Eagles 73-72 
earlier in the season at L.A. on a 
last second jumper by Mark Ot- 
‘la. The Golden Eagles came to 
Cal Poly late in the season with 
revenge on their minds, but 
again Cal Poly shut them down.
W-L Score H-A Opporsent
W 67-54 H College of Notre Dame
W 71-66 H Saint Mary's (Minn.)
W 7663 H Cal State Hayward
W 80-56 H Fort Lewis (Colo.)
W 92-46 H Hastings College (Neb.)
W 8060 H Cal State San Bernardino
L 58-59 H UC Davis
W 85-76 H Wisconsin-Oshkosh
W 85-77 H Sonoma State (OT)
L 57-62 A Sacramento State
L 53-64 A UC Davis
W 57-56 H Sacramento State
W 75-52 H Cal Lutheran
w 86-67 H Cal State Bakersfield
w 58-54 A Cal Poly Pomona
L 56-65 A UC Riverside
W 60«3 H Chapman College
W 68-61 H Cal State Dominguez Hills
W 73-72 A Cal State Los Angeles
W 7662 A Cal State Nothridge
W 7666 H Cat Poly Pomona (OT)
W 7666 H UC Riverside
W 77-70 A Chapman Collage
W 57-45 A Cal State Dominguez Hills
w 74-73 H Cal State Los Angeles
w 7654 H Cal State Northrldge
L 81-83 A Cal State Bakersfield (20T)
W 8678 H Cal State Los Angeles
L 71-72 H UC Riverside
L 6667 A Cal State Hayward
L rJiM__
53-54 A UC Riverside
To win the game 'Chambers 
picked up an offensive rebound 
and scored at the buzzer to en­
sure a 74-73 win. The win clin­
ched the CCAA title for the 
Mustangs, and after the game 
the fans swarmed onto the court 
to cut down the nets in celebra­
tion.
“ I’ll never forget that game,” 
_Ch*lnbcrt says. “ That was the 
most exciting game I’ve ever 
played in.” It was also the first 
game his mother had seen him 
play either at Cuesta College or 
Cal Poly.
Wheeler agrees. “ That is the 
most exciting game I’ve coached 
since I’ve been at Cal Poly.”
Because of their record and 
their CCAA title, the Mustangs 
hosted the CCAA tournament 
which featured UC Riverside 
(11-3), Cal State Bakersfield 
(10-4), Cal State L.A. (10-4) and 
Cal Poly (12-2).
The Mustangs met L.A. again 
in the first round of the CCAA 
tournament and won easily. 86- 
78. But in the championship 
game against UC Riverside con­
troversial calls thwarted the 
M u s t a n g s ’ e f f o r t .  The 
Highlanders led 70-69 with less 
than a minute left, but the of­
ficials failed to make a 10-second 
call when Riverside’s Brad 
Husen didn’t get the ball across 
the half-court line in the allotted 
time. He also 'appeared to 
double-dr ibble ‘ under the 
Mustangs’ full-court press — 
again no call. Riverside went on 
to win it 72-71.
•’That was a tough loss,” 
Wheeler says. “ I didn’t agree 
with the calls, but that’s the 
nature of the game.”
Despi t e  the loss ,  the 
Mustangs received an at-large 
birth to the NCAA Western 
Reg i ona l s  at Cal  S t a t e  
Hayward. The Mustangs beat 
Hayward earlier in the season 
76-63, but Hayward was missing 
two of its starters, and in 
the first round of 
Western Regionals the 
Mu s t angs  lost  to 
Hayward 65-67. ,
Hayward went on to 
lose to the University of 
Alaska-Anchorage in the 
final and Cal Poly lost to 
Riverside 53-54 in the 
third-place game.
“ Ha y war d  was a 
di sappoint ing lo s s ,’’ 
Rivera says. ‘‘Alaska 
beat Hayward and I 
thought we could have 
beaten Alaska; we should 
have won it. Our season 
ended when we lost to 
Hayward.”
None t he l e s s ,  the 
Mustang players went 
further in the tourna­
ment than any of them 
had gone before. Wheeler 
attributes the team’s 
success to the inside play 
of 6’9” center Jim Van 
Winden, the strength of 
the Mustang bench and 
the switching of Wells to
\ ■
Mustang cantar Jim Van WIndan catabrataa attar a win.
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point guard and Rivera to 
shooting guard.
“ James (Wells) was the key to 
our success,” Chambers says. 
‘‘He ran the offense for us.”
“ James is a much better ball 
handler than I am,” Rivera says, 
“ if I had played point guard I 
don’t think we would have gone 
as far in the tournament.”
But Wells credits the team’s 
success to team unity. “ We 
played together as a team,”  he 
says. “ Everyone had their roles 
and they played up to them.” 
Ri vera  a t t r i b u t e s  the 
Mus t angs ’ success to  the 
players on the bench. “ The guys 
in practice always gave l(X) per­
cent and they made the games 
seem easy,”  he says.
Rivera finished his career at 
Cal Poly this season with 371 
points, averaging 12 points a 
game, an .823 free throw 
percentage, .469 from the field 
and he started in all 31 games.
Wells played in 28 games, pil­
ed up 256 points, shot .853 from 
the line, .427 ffom t|ie field and - 
led the Mustangs with 138 
assists and 53 steals.
Van Winden finished his last 
season averaging 10.6 points a 
game, with. 328 points, 171 re­
bounds and shooting .544 from 
the field.
Chambers finished his junior 
year leading the Mustangs in 
scoring with 466 points and in
rebounds with 182. He shot .613 
from the line and .563 from the 
field.
"I didn’t think there was any 
way I was going to be all- 
American,” says Chambers, who 
prays before every game and 
credits his jsuccess to the Lord. 
“ I ' was just worrying about 
starting — I didn’t start the 
first three games.”
Chambers also admits he was 
uneasy about his first season at 
Cal Poly. ” 1 had a good year at 
Cuesta and people were expec­
ting me to live up to it at Cal 
Poly — I was nervous about it.”
Wheeler will be losing three 
talented seniors in Wells, Rivera 
and Van Winden, but he has al­
ready started recruiting for next 
season. “ We red-shirted a few 
kids this year,” he says. “ We’ll 
have about eight or nine 
freshmen next year.”
In addition to the new 
recruits, Wheeler has a solid 
nucleus to work on with 
Chambers and sixth man Melvin 
Parker returning. Guards Mark 
Otta, Jeff Gray and Mark 
Shelby should fill some shoes 
along with forwards Mike Win- 
tringer and Errol Talley. Mike 
Chellsen and Darren Masingale 
should provide the Mustangs 
with some strength inside.
“ We’ll be tough next year,” 
Chambers says. ” 1 think we 
could win it all.”
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N i c e , , .  Q u i e t ,  Comfortable
Valencia f"
THE FINEST IN ADULT STUDENT LIVING
Now Accepting Spring 
& Fall Reservations
•Two-story townhouse apartments
• 3 bedrooms, \  V% bathrooms
• Completely furnished
• AU utilities included 
(except cable-TV & telephone)
• Aerobics and fitness center •
• Within easy walking distance to Cal Poly
• Within one block of two shopping centers
555 Ramona Drive San Luis Obispo, CA 93401 
(805)543-1450
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JOIN THE TASTE s m u r m i
b'saaewemoffirealtaste.uihenmitfyadeliaous 
Subwo)’ sub or salad. Better food lhar\ you 've had in 
an age! 793 Foothill Blvd.
coupon coupon
i S U B d i ^ V ^
S a n d w i c h e s  & S a la d s
S h S ^ééiv/ìà w ta ilcie
FREE DRINK
w ith  A n y  S andw ich o r Salad
I
Poothill Plaza 
793 Foothill Blvd. 
543-3399
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open  LATE! I
Daily lOam-12 midnight * 
Expires 5 /1 /8 6  I
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"j^ j^ F A C T U R E R S /  THE BOTTOM  ^j^ANUFACTURERS/ 1
OUTLET LINE
ATHLETIC APPAREL
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If*
SERVICE • SELECTION •  ^ LOW PRICES
^  RUNNING WEAR from
j S  HIND, SU B 4, M OVING COMFORT, and M A R A TH O N H E R /SIR  
CYCLE WEAR from
HIND, M OVING COMFORT, TOMMASO,
^  KUCHARIK, JAC K SO N  and SPENCO
EVERYTHING for the COMPETITIVE and RECREATIONAL 
SWIMMER: SWIMWEAR and ACCESSORIES from
Hind. GOGGLES FROM Swans and 
BARRACUDA
PLUS... SO RBO TH ANE,JO G BRA,SO FFE, OAKLEY, 
A L O E -U P  and W ILD ERN E SS EX PER IEN C E
10% POLY ROYAL
K.nn DISCOUNT WITH 695 HIGUERAMON-SAT 10am- pm ^  (across from McUntocks)
THURS TILL 9pm CURRENT POLY ID 541-6019
>
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Decades of deadlines
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Cal Poly press celebrates 70th anniversary
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I T BEGAN 70 years ago today as a four- page, typewritten newsletter for the stu­dent body of Cal Poly. Mustang Daily has since grown to a tabloid newspaper ranging from eight to 20 pages five days a week.During the years in between, the various 
forms of campus newspapers at Cal Poly endured 
dilapidated printing presses, a six-year cessation 
during the ’30s, another two-year refrain during 
World War II, conflicts with the student council and 
the daily struggle with deadlines.
The size of the newspaper changed from an 8-by- 
II inch sheet of paper to a tabloid and then back and 
forth numerous times between a broad sheet and a 
tabloid. It’s appeared weekly, monthly, and two, 
three, four and five times per week.
Mustang Daily is currently operated by eight 
student editors who are paid on salary for the 
roughly 30 hours a week they put into the produc­
tion of the papers. The reporters on the staff are 
journalism students who take the newspaper as a 
course for credit. But, it wasn’t always like this at 
Mustang Daily. In fact, it wasn’t always a Mustang 
Daily,
First there was the Polygram, a simple but am­
bitious weekly newsletter for students that cost five 
cents an issue. The April 25, 1916 edition bore the 
welcoming message, “ Well, here it is. The first issue 
of the Polygram. We know it is far from perfect and 
we expect to be criticized, in fact we want to be
criticized, that we may improve your paper. In order 
to make this paper grow and b«;ome a success, we 
must have the loyalty and cooperation of every stu­
dent in the school. Why shouldn’t we? The Polygram 
is the official organ o^ the student body and every 
member should help to boost it. ... It is up to the 
students to make this paper a thing to be proud of, 
, something that will win recognition in town...”
In its first years the paper didn’t have advertis­
ing, as the editors bitterly proclaimed: “ The 
Polygram is a weekly paper published by the stu­
dents of the California Polytechnic School. It is en­
tirely supported by the subscribers, since the mer­
chants of San Luis Obispo will not advertise 
through us, although the school is the biggest asset 
the city has.”
News articles weren’t quite the highlight of the 
Polygram. Stories dealt frequently with club activi­
ties and school spirit (or the lack thereoO- And then 
there was the personals column: “ Mkk Gates and 
‘Flakie’ Kellogg were pleased to receive a visit from 
their folks last week;” and "We have with us 
another Sophomore girl, Mabel Rhoda, who entered 
at the beginning of the second semester.”
News judgment was sometimes a problem at the 
Polygram. For instance, a full-column article was 
written about a bread bake sale in which the pro­
ceeds were given to the Red Cross. On the same 
page there appeared this brief item: “ The school 
recently bought for S50,(XX) a 625-acre tract of land
northwest of the buildings, from Mr. Johnson. This 
land is to be used for experimental agriculture.”
During World War I the Polygram printed a small 
box filled with stars, one for each of “ Poly’s offer­
ings” — men who were overseas in battle.
In 1932, Just a^ the rest of the country faced hard 
times, so did me Polygram. The paper ceased 
publication and for six years Cal Poly was without a 
student bulletin. But on Nov. 4, 1938, El Mustang 
appeared on campus with the banner headline “ Cal 
Poly publishes first paper in six years.” And this 
was a real newspaper — a four-page, five-column 
sheet with a front page photo and a flag with a 
bucking horse between the words “ El Mustang.”
The paper was printed in the basement print shop 
of the old agricultural education building. The 
printers, mostly students in the industrial majors, 
were paid 35 cents an hour to hand-feed the press — 
one page «t a time.
There wasn’t a journalism major yet at Cal Poly; 
most of the students who worked on staff were 
agriculture students. During World War II civilian 
enrollment at Cal Poly dropped to 84 men; for two 
years the paper was a monthly publication, the
continued
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Musung Roundup.
In 1945 the weekly paper returned. 
The men of Cal Poly were back from 
the war and El Mustang reflected the 
deepest concern of many of the men — 
women. The school had not been 
coeducational since 1929 and the 
editors and reporters on the paper en­
joyed pointing out that sad fact with 
subtle frequency.
A 1945 article on Julian McPhee, 
president of the university, read: 
“ President MePhee can’t really help 
being so popular as the head of a 
boy’s college, since his charming fam­
ily includes six beautiful daughters, 
three of which arc married. Don’t let 
this discourage you though, fellows, 
because now that the pressure’s eas­
ing up there’s Ulk of Cal Poly going 
co-educational.’’
The paper was set in meui type 
which sometimes caused problems, as 
it did on the Halloween 1946 issue 
when “ Some evil spirit touched the 
chaise and spread type all over the 
floor.” In spite of this, the newspaper 
was distributed on schedule that Fri­
day.
In 1947 the paper was typeset on a 
Linotype machine, making the process 
much easier for the students in the 
new printing department, called the 
School for Country Printers. El 
Musung was entirely supported by 
advertising — everything from local 
movie listings to ads for Chesterfield 
Cigarettes featuring Ronald Reagan.
In 1950 the agricultural journalism 
department was formed. Reporters 
were still working for the paper on a 
volunteer basis, but the editors did 
receive credits for their work.
Although women still weren’t ad­
mitted to Cal Poly, their influence was 
felt on the pages of El Mustang. 
Women even had their own columns in 
the paper, a sampling of which in­
cluded “ Women’s World for Poly- 
Femme” and “ White Collar Chatter.” 
The columns frequently chronicled the 
meetings of 'the student wives club 
where topics of discussion included 
“ clothes buying.”
In the fall of 1956, when women 
walked onto the Cal Poly campus as 
students for the first time in 27 years, 
the headline of El Mustang read, 
“ Hello Girls! Hi Frosh!” A story on 
school population stated, “ Enrollment 
nudges 4,000; Skirts will number near 
250.”  The paper was now published 
twice weekly, on Tuesdays and Fri­
days.
The 1960s were a time of growth for 
El Musung. In ’62 the paper became 
an eight-column sheet, and 5,500 
issues per publication were printed i— 
second in number only to the San Luis 
Obispo County Telegram-Tribune.
The issues then were much the same 
as today — parking problems, fee in­
creases, funding for athletics, enroll­
ment, campus growth and construc­
tion. But some things were different.
A roving reporter question read, 
“ Do you believe that peacetime con­
scription should end?”  A 1963 
headline read, “ Men Beware! Kennedy 
May Oetcha in Draft!”  On the day of 
Pres ident  J ohn  F. Kennedy’s 
assassination, El Mustang printed, an 
extra edition written from radio 
reports.
Peter, Paul and Mary packed the 
Men’s Gym. The Doors, with jheir 
new hit, “ Light My Fire,”  performed 
at Cal Poly, as did Janis Joplin. The 
Republican Club sponsored the speech 
of an “ actor-candidate” running for 
governor.
In the 1960s the paper was still 
under control of the student council, 
which at times attempted to wield its 
power. In 1964 the Student Affairs 
Council ordered El Mustang to print a 
school election ballot for the second
Mi
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Copiaa o l Mustang Daily from tha 1900a and 1970a show  tha ehangoa of tho papar.
time. In 1964 some council members 
who disagreed with the editorial 
policy of the paper attempted unsuc­
cessfully to remove the editor from his 
position.
On April 10, l%7, when the paper 
grew in publication to three times a 
week, the El Mustang flag .^was 
replaced with Mustang Daily. As the 
'60s came to a close the paper was 
utilizing the Associated Press wire 
service every day and, in 1970, five 
issues per week were printed.
In the 1970s Mustang Daily 
reporters covered more than just the 
usual sports events, student council 
meetings and administrative affairs. 
Articles were longer and, thanks to 
Watergate reporters Woodward and 
Bernstein, students tried to do in­
vestigative stories on campus.
In 1975 the paper went back to four 
days a week and it took on a magazine 
format, with the front page consisting 
solely of one large photo with a 
headline. This format lasted for three 
years until in 1978 the paper reverted 
to a more traditional front page.
In 1984 the Mustang Daily office 
discarded its typewriters and copy 
paper for the ease of video display 
terminals. This Poly Royal issue of 
Mustang Daily, along with all issues 
of the paper, was edited on the termi­
nals and then typeset and pasted up 
on campus by student employees of 
UniversityGraphic Systems.
So what’s the next step for 
Mustang Daily? Check back in 
another 70 years.
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When ih t  (^al Poly Rodeo Team needed a 
Ram Tough pickup, we said, "Yes". At Stanley 
(Chrysler, Plymouth, Dtxlge, "yes” is one of 
our favorite words, and we .say it often. We 
enjoy being able to a.ssist Poly’s championship 
team w henever pos.sihle. Arid we appreciate 
the husines.s that the ('.al Poly faculty, .staff and 
students have brought us over the past ‘36 
years.
Can you get your best deal at Stanley Motors?
Yes. ytni can save more on your new car when 
you buy here at your local Chrysler, Ply- 
mt>uth, IXHlge dealer >X ith our low overhead 
and 36 years of sers ice to  the San Luis Obispo 
area, it’s exsy for us to say, "Yes”?
Come let us say “yes” to 
you!
Yes, you can buy this 1986 Dodge Ram 50 
Pickup for just $5885. And “yes”, it’s the 
lowest price for this truck we know of. . . anywhere!
STANLEY MOTORS
1330 M onterey  S treet, San l.uis O b ispo
543-7321
All l. r^  ^ |>his la\. Ik\‘iv<*.' & ilm kvN. Otlcr oxpiix-s in ^ iLns
Support ( J l  Poly! Attend 
the Rodet) this Friday & 
Saturday.
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1.
«PIZZA PRETTY F.free  ot»-''
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\
is the best in town
541 -4420
1015 C o u rt S t. S a il Lu is  O b is p o
(across from Osos St. Subs)
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